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Circulation over 50,000. 


This valuable Family Paper bas now reached its 
Seventeenth Number, and a circulation of upwards of 
50,000, showing in its unprecedented success, that it 
meets a great popular demand, and a thorough appre- 
ciation in the Family Circle. 

Each Number contains 2 variety of short stories from 
our best American writers, Sketches of Travel and 
Society, Anecdotes of Natural History, Biography, 
Poetry, Agricultural and Horticultural Directions, 
Family Medical Prescriptions, Notes and Queries, 
Parlor , Comic Pictures and Portraits. 

‘THe Canorey Corner has a select corps of upwards 
of two hundred contributors, and has a complete edi- 
torial staff of established ability and large experience. 

In addition to these literary attractions Tae CHmmEy 
Corner is the most elaborately illustrated Family 
Paper ever published, the designs being made expressly 
for it by the most eminent artists. 

Every number contains a striking portrait, with an 
original biography of some eminent person, who has 
risen by his own exertions to a distinguished position 


With Nos. 1 and 2 of the Camovey Corner was pre- 
sented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, ertitled : 
Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at 
celebrated 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our most 
Generals, 


White House, 1865. | 


that persons qualified to vote for members of 
the most numerous branch of the State Legis- 
latures, shall be privileged to vote for Members 
of Congress. The States have been governed 
by no fixed or general rule in defining who shall 
vote or what shall be his qualifications. These 
vary in all the States. Probably no two have 
precisely the same regulations in these respects. 
Tn some, as in Massachusetts, the negro may 
vote on reaching his majority, on precisely the 
same footing as the whiteman. In New York, 
he must have the same qualifications as the 
white voter, with a property qualification added. 
As regards foreigners, the policy of the various 
States is equally various. In some States, as 
in New York, he must have resided five years 
in the State; in Illinois and Missouri two years 
is sufficient; while in Wisconsin (we believe) 
no probation is required. The possession of 
property to a certain amount was, in South 
' Carolina, a condition to the exercise of the 
| suffrage, as it was, until lately, in Connecticut, 
| where a voter was required to be a frecholder. 
Probably, by general acquiescencé, precedent 
and practice, no right or power of the several 
| States was or is more thoroughly established, 
| or less disputable, than that of deciding who 
| shall vote and under what conditions. 

| The Constitution ot the United States estab- 





lished representation on the basis of population, 
with a proviso that only three-fifths of the slaves 
should be counted in the apportionment of re- 
presentatives. It in no way provided for direct 
| interference with the States in fixing who should 
be electors, and it was, without doubt, in the 


ferred the franchise upon any class of men, 
however small, and established a practical 
oligarchy, subversive of the spirit and ends of 
Republicanism. The only ground of interfer- 
ence by the general Government would be 
under that clause of the Constitution, which 
guarantees to the States ‘‘a Republican form 
of Government.” Any new State applying for 
admission into the Union may be rejected by 
Congress, if there appears anything deroga- 
tory to ‘‘a Republican form of Governmert” 
in its constitution. 

In view of the development of the President’s 
plan of reconstruction, about which the public 
mind is deeply agitated, it becomes interesting 
and important to inquire— 

1st. Whether the new Constitutions of the 


| rebel States, owing their origin to the initia- 


7 8 | tory action of the general Government, and 
15 00 | framed under its direction, will, or must come 





before Congress as if from States secking ad- 
mission into the Union? 

2d.—In case they do not, and it should be 
found that there is contained in them, or.in 





7 00 | the laws framed under them, anything which 
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Suffrage a Basis of Representation. 

Wao shall vote and what shall be his quali 
fications, are questions, the decision of which 
has been left hitherto exclusively to the several 
States. The Constitution interferes in no way 
with their determination, and only stipulates 


| shall be repugnant to, or subversive of repub- 


* -| licanism, or inconsistent with ‘‘a Republican 
| form of Government,” will it ‘not be the duty 


of the Congress of the United States to refuse 
those States on in Congress, or re- 
admission into the Union? 

3d.—Congress is the exclusive judge of the 
qualifications of its own members, and when 
the representatives of the late rebel States shall 
come to take their seats, will it be competent 
for it to inquire if the form of government un- 
der which they claim to be elected, is republi- 
can within the meaning of the Constitution? 

These questions may, and probably will 
arise, apropos of the action that may be taken 
by the several States on the question of negro 
suffrage. It may well be doubted if South 
Carolina or Mississippi, whose representatives 
will come up to Congress, claiming to repre- 
sent a population—more than half of which 
have no voice in thei relection—have a Repub- 
lican Government in form or principle. It is 
clear that the power to determine, or fix the 
qualifi¢ations of voters in the several States, 
cannot be altowed to be so interpreted or ex- 
ercised, as seriously to interfere with, or en- 
tirely defeat the very principles on which our 
Government is founded, and the objects for 
which it was organized. The States are un- 
doubtedly bound to conform their action 
in all respects to the general welfare; they 
cannot set up a power, or do acts under the 
protection of the general Government subver- 
sive of its interests. And it is to the interest 
of a large majority of the States, and indeed 
of all of them, that the political power of no 
State shall be concentrated in the hands of a 
few, or exclusively exercised by a privileged 
class. It is neither right nor republican that 
a voter in South Carolina shall be clothed by 
State levislation with a political power nearly, 
or quite three times as great as that of the 
voter in New York, or that 8,000 voters in that 
State shall have one representative in Con- 
gress, while 21,000 in Ohio have no more. It 
is neither right not republican that the voting 
population in the late rebel States shall have 
thirty more members in Congress, than a cor- 
responding number of voters in the loyal States, 
north of the Ohio. 

We are not now advocating negro suffrage, 
which is a question apart. It may well be said 
that the suffrage has been by far too widely 





hands, and we are quite ready to admit that it 
should be qualified by more rational conditions 


competence of the original States to have con- | 


than now exist. It scems to us that a remedy 
for the existing wrong of having Congress in- 
vaded by thirty men, who represent nobody, 
and thus subvert the very idea of republicanism, 
may be found in having representation based 
on suffrage, on the number of voters and not 
on population. This would reduce the Con- 
gressional representation from South Carolina 
one half, and make its political influence in the 
nation a just and absolute reflection of its 
voting strength in the State. It wouid give 
additional political strength to some of the 
Western States, where the voting population is 
relatively greater than in the Eastern and 
Middle States. There would be no wrong or 
injustice in this; for if we fix upon certain men 
as the only proper persons to exercise the 
franchise, then they should exercise it as peers, 
and their votes have an equal weight in all 
parts of the country. 

An amendment of tbe Constitution would 
probably be necessary to this end, but there 
is no man who does not admit the necessity of 
several changes in that instrument, to make it 
conform to the altered conditions of the country, 
and the new requirements of the people. The 
necessities of the nation have, on more than 
! one occasion, torn through its ancient parch- 
| ment, and it stands to-day a tattered instra- 
| ment, unequal to control the exigencies of the 
| times, and only vital in its principles. Its 
| regulations are no longer-applicable, except in 
| part, and it may be doubted if their strict 
| Observance is either desirable or useful in pro- 
| moting the end and aim of all good Government, 
‘* the greatest good to the greatest number.” It 
is certain that, unless it may justly be so inter- 
preted as to exclude a representation from 





| ing away the strong arms and the vigorous 
muscles, through which the South is to be 
revived and made to pay rich tribute to the 
supremacy of free labor! We do not object to 
individuals, if they have time and can afford if, 
wasting both in advocating visionary schemes 
of doubtful humanity, and wearying the public 
ear with canting appeals for objects neither 
practicable or desirable, but object to furnish- 
ing them with apartments or stationery. Above 
all, we object to paying them a salary, especially 
when they publjsh such arrant rubbish as we 
find in a late pamphlet from the Colonization 
Commissioner. Listen to him: 

** In opposition to the labor-monger, North as well as 
in the South, and as formidable now in the former as in 
the latter, we ask nationality for the African race, and. 
finally their undisturbed rule in the Troyical Belt.” 

Does Mr. Mitchell assume to speak for the 
negro as well as himself, when he says ‘‘ we?” 
If so, all we have to say is, he speaks without 
authority. The negro neither wishes nor asks 
for “undisturbed rule in the Tropicat Belt.” 
He is just as near the Tropical Belt as he 
wishes to be. What he wants is, to live and 
die in the land, and as near as possible the spot 
where he was born, to have the disposition of 
his own labor, and protection in the enjoymemt 
of his rights and privileges as a freeman. We 
should like to see the proposition for ‘‘ undis- 
turbed rule in the Tropical Belt” submitted 
to the vote of the freedmen! The result, we 
think, would close the Colonization Commis- 
sioner’s Bureau, and set Mr. Mite«hell free for 
some useful employment. 

It seems there was, on the 31st of July of 
the present year, $205,980 in the ‘Treasury, 
subject to requisition, on acconnt of the Coloni- 
zation scheme. So long as it remains there, 





the late slave States from Congress, which js 

either founded on the will of those pretended | 
| be represented, on worth or wealth, but | 
upon arbitrary local regulations, reflecting the 
spirit and embodying the facts of barbarism, | 
| then the time has come for its radical modifi- | 
cation. Fortunately its wise framers contem- | 
plated the necessities that might arise for its | 
alteration, and wisely provided for effecting it | 
peaceably, and without convulsion. The world | 
is a witness that it cannot be subverted by 


violence. 





Negro Emigration. 

Dvurinc the early periods of the war, when 
many thousand negroes took refuge within our 
lines, and before public opinion was sufficiently 
advanced to permit of their enlistment as sol- 
diers, it became a matter of some moment to 
know what to do with the ‘‘contrabands.” A 
certain proportion could be employed in camp 
and fatigue duty, but there was a larger num- 
ber utterly dependant on Government charity. 
The scheme most popular for disposing of 
these was that of colonization, and for once 
the good sense of Mr. Lincoln was at fault. He 
fell into the scheme at once, without appa- 
rently reflecting that labor has been, is, and 
will long continue to be the greatest need of 
the country, and that its exportation would be 
a fatal subtraction from its productive wealth. 
Without reflecting, also, that its expoztation to 
the territories or colonies of other and rival 
nations would be to build them up at.our ex- 
pense. Of course the British, French, Danish 
and other Colonies and States, in and around 
the West Indies, were ready and eager to ac- 
cept the wealth that we proposed to throw 
away, and Washington was invaded with pro- 
positions to establish the ‘‘contrabands” at a 
hundred points each more desirable than the 
other. 

Congress, yielding to the presidential crotch- 
et, rather reluctantly voted.a considerable sum 
of money, to be disposed of by the President, 
in carrying out his scheme of colonization. 
Part of this was spent in a futile and, as far as 


the colonists were co al attempt to 
establish a colony on a Ha: wed... Another 


considerable sum was spent in explorations on 
the Chiriqui isthmus, and a portion of the ap- 
propriation set apart for establishing a Coloni- 
zation Bureau or Commission in Washington, 
with a Rev. Mr. Mitchell at its head. 

In dune time, with the advance in public 
opinion, the surplus ‘con ds” found 
ample employment in the Union armies, and, 
with the gradual conquest of the South, on the 


The reason for colonizing them, if there was 
ever a good one, ceased to exist, and his natural 


abanduned or recovered fields of its inhabitants. | 


disinterested adventurers will not be wanting 
to urge its expenditure in some philenfiaroy': 
plan, of which they will be the disintea:sted 
advocates and promoters. It would be wll 
for those in authority to inquire what are the 
net results to the negro of the very consi der- 
able sums already expended from the amo. wt 
authorized by Congress. 








Masorn-Gen. Hancock, although alleged to be 
a relative of Gen. McClellan, and one of his most 
esteemed officers, has nevertheless escaped the 
odium which has attached to the Fitz Jobn Por- 
ters, the Franklins, and others of “Little Napo- 
leon’s” favorites. His personal character, energy, 
ability, and steadfastness of purpose, and above 
all, his cheerful subordination, have made him a 
marked public favorite. He has seldom said or 
done anything which has not been avproved and 
accepted as just and pertinent. He was present 
at the inauguration of the great banquet given to 
the Odd-Fellows of the United States, at Dalti- 
more, a few days ago, and made a brief and most 
sensible speech, which proves that men of action 
are not always incapable of expressing their ideas 
in clear®and intelligible, if not eloquent language. 
Gen. Hancoek touched a responsive chord in the 
American heart, and correctly indicated the uni- 
versal sentiment of the American people, when he 
said, in moderate but explicit language : 

** The power of the government, as shown in the late 
contest, is a star in our escutcheon whose rays extend 
sufficiently far to give light even to London and Paris, 

Rio Grande is but a short distance in comparison, 
believe from my own knowledge of the 
ce thereir, that the Emperor of 
to vacate Mexico, if he is allowed 
onor, We paid some millions to 
get out of that coun after capturing iis Capital, and 
it is thought that it not cost ce less than it cost 
us, and évery day’s delay will add to the expens: with- 
of compensation; for I covsider it as cer- 
continued occupation of that coun- 
ry by a foreign force, which entered it in hostility to 
our interests and gp will certainly lead to war. 
It is now, however, for us to cultivate the arts of 
and mow he the wounds inade by the late relel- 
We may T the day of retribution until we are 
under the imputation of 
ch went to Mexico when 


us. But it may uot be 
necessary, and in such case we shal] have done enough 
in our day for the honor of the country’s arms.” 





Dr. Francois Lizper, formerly Professor in a 
South Carolina college, lately one of the most ac- 
tive members of the ‘‘ Union League ” of this city, 
aad now incharge of the captured rebel archives 
in Washington, has written a very able and sug- 
gestive letter to the Secretery of State, on the 
proper mode of settling international differences. 
He, of course, favors arbitration, instead of the 
ultima ratio of torce, but by no means recom- 
mends the reference of differences to crowned 
heads or governments which may be interesicd 
in establishing precedents, or who may yield an 
undue deference to such as have been established. 
He thinks that the Faculties of Law in the Uni- 
versities. of the more advanced countries of the 
world, would be the ablest, as well as the most 
impartial bodies to decide on international differ- 
ences. He remarks: 





good sense coming to his rescue, the President 
seems to have given up his crotchets, and con- 
tented himself with the belief that the future of 
the negro was to be worked out on the soil he was 
fighting to recover to the Union. But he forgot 
to dissolve this Colonization Commission and 
dismiss Mr. Mitchell, who still sits in some de- 
partmental chambers, spinning cobweb theories 
and devising moonshine plans for disposing of 
that very labor for which all parts of the country 
| clamors, arfd of which we have most pressing 

andincreasing need! With all the devastations 
| of the war to repair, and with the development 
of a vast country rescued from slavery to 





** Who would doubt that such a Faculty of Law as that 
of the University of Berlin, with the international jurist 
| Hefver in it; or if Prussia were considered too much of 

a great power, the law faculty of Heidelberg, or of Ley- 
| den, would be a fitter to decide our differences 
than any Emperor or any mblic. A republic could 

not decide the case as a revublic, but must hand it over 
| to some commission. A law faculty, especially that of 

a renowned university in a minor Stete, seems to form 
| a tri fitter than ony other that can be imagined, 

for many, perhaps most, of the great international cases. 
| It would seem almost made for so high a function, and 
| the selection of a law faculty as a court of international 
arbitration, would be & measure worthy of being in u- 
gurated by the two freest e nations, and whose gov- 
ernments are to be num , in diplomacy, among the 
| least unreasonable and uncandid ones.” 








Tue Tribune, in an article on the Fenian fright 


extended, and inconsiderately put in unworthy | accomplish, there is one man so far behind the | jn England and the prospects of a Fenian fight, 


intelligence and movement of the time as to | takes ground that as England will not give up 


t crow, and patter, and cant about send- 


’ Ireland without a fight, and that as “the Lord is 
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on the side of the heaviest battalions,” the chances | shall soon have to begin a policy of “striet | pape suggests that President Johnson afd hie] — Brig.-Gen. Revere, formerly of the 10th Maryland 
of Irish independence are extremely small. It | neutrality.” To this end let our Lairds, Tren- | Cabinet be included in the indictment. fase , and iatterly in command of the iy 
tabulates its argument thus : holms, Spenses aad the like, step to the front. —-- there a few days since. Gen. Revere entered the ser_ 
and Scotland have, souls............22.365,251 | Let them start out the “Liffey” and the “Shan-| Jw the Convention for revising the Constitution | Vice ae a 1st Lieutenant in the New York Fire Zouaves_ 

Puy cen abbatensaietsneneccbar evened 6,000,000 non” as counterparts of the “Alabama” and | dPgouth Carolina is Mr. Orr, formerly Speaker of ae ances GD atten tm 

bet «ny leaves, after every Irishman shall have Shenandoah.” Parrott may send over a “neu- | the House of Representatives, in Washington. He et a st: N and Norfolk, 


one Saxon dead entirely, still left to 


anes océcccccccccesdscssececounsons 16,365,251 


4s Jeffrey said of Wordsworth’s Excursion, 
“this will never do.” 





Tue editor of the Louisville Journal says of his 


journalistic opponent : 


“Our neighbor of the Democrat couldn’t wash himself 


without losing a good deal of ground.” 





Oxe English playwright is said to have written 


to another as follows : 


“Dear Bob,—You realiy must show more caution, in 
constructing — plots, or the governor will be suré to 
Gereiiine in the cellar, and 

then your secret will be out. You consulted me about 
I certainly think you are giving it to 
him in rather large doses, and if I were you [ would 
not have two illegitimate children. One is quite sufii- 
Let Emily put her mother in a mad-house. It 
will answer your purpose well to have the old girl out 
pled. - I think your forgery is fur too small a 
¢ it three thousand. Leave the rest of your 


discover the dead body of 


the strychnine. 
cient. 


eum. 
particularly nice family circle to me. I will finish them 
off, and send you back the ‘ fatal dagger’ afterwards by 
dbook-post. Yours, etc.” 





Brgxa’s double comet, which once excited ap- 
prehensions of a collision with the earth—a panic 


which was allayed by the publication of Arago’s 
treatise—is again approaching. A western writer 
Bays : 


‘* The comet is not yet sufficiently near us to be dis- 
cerned with the telescope, its t distance bei 
about 100,000,000 of miles, and its position near the left 
arm of Andromeda. It is slowly moving into the ad- 
joining constellation, Pegasus, 

November next it will be close to the bright star (Alpha 
Pr gasi) Markab, one of the four ht luminaries which 
form the well-known sq Peg It 
then pursue a southerly course, crossing the celes- 
tial square aboat the middle of December. Singularly 
enough, it then crosses the old path followed in 
at where it was then observed 

comets. It will continue to 
approach the earth till the end of February, when its 
Gistance from us will be only 18,000,000 of miles. At 
that time it will, however, have advanced far into the 
southen heavens ani disappeared from view here and 
n hiv aer latitudes. 





a 


Tr is not often that professed politicians own up 
frankly that they are animated by pelf rather 
than patriotism, in their struggles for power. 
‘The naive confession of Mr. Purdy, the Grand 
Sachem of Tammany is, therefore, refreshing. 
He says, and he ought to know: 


‘What the Demecratic chiefly needs is power. 
It is a very thankless and cheerless office to be confined 
to the business of standing outside of the farm fence 
and finding fault with those who are in possessicn of 
the house and yrounds, fruit and orchards, cattle, 
stock, pork and visions. You may talk more sense, 
know more moral law, be more fluent in argument, and 
have the most solid conviction of ed own wisdom, 
personal elevation and abstract right, but if you can’t 
get in and get the other fellows out, it is all vavity and 
Vvuxation of spirit.’’ 





Spxcrax interest attaches to the views and pur- 
poses entertained by President Lincoln, and his 
opiniens on a subject now occupying the public 
mind, as contained in a letter to the late Gen. 
Wadsworth, will arrest attention and have 
merited weight. 

“You desire to know, in the event of our complete 
success in the field, the same being followed by a loyal and 
cheerful submission on the part of the South, if uni- 
= amnesty should not be accompanied with univer- 
eal 8 k 

“Now, since know 
Pan terms should be phn J 

ngency mentioned, I will here add that if our success 
should thus be realized, followed ty such desired 





Tue President of the British Association, in his 
late anniversary address before that body, dwelt 
on the important part performed by our atmos- 
Phere and the aqueous vapors suspended in it, in 
checking or preventing the radiation of heat from 
the earth, and its consequent loss in space. The 


atmosphere is, to use a homely illustration, a} 2» 


blanket wrapped round the e: serving to re. 
tain its warmth, and without which the temper- 
ature of the globe would probably be so reduced ag 
to make it uninhabitable by man. The planet Mars 
is known to be surrounded by a very dense at- 
mosphere, and although it does not receive half 
as much heat from the sun as the earth does, yet 
it may enjoy, as in fact it seems to enjoy, nearly a 
similar climate, with snows alternately gathering 
on one or the other of its poles, and spreading 
over large &paces around, but not, apparently, 
beyond the latitude of 50° or 40°; the equatorial 
band of 30° or 40¢ North or South being always 
free from snow-masses bright enough and large 
enough to catch the eye of the observer. Mars 
may, therefore, be inhabited, and we may see 
reason to pause before refusing the probability of 
any life to Jupiter and even more distant planets. 





Aut England is agog about the “ Fenian move- 
ment.” The channel fleet has been sent to the 
Irish waters, and, it is said, 75,000 men have been 
put under arms on Irish soil. Arrests are numer- 
ous—“‘arbitrary arrests,” something similar to 
those. that were made by “Lincoln’s minions” 
during our civil war. Newspapers have been 
suppressed, and the law of force inaugurated. 
We are astonished that Great Britain should 
strive to keep “a brave people” in a relationship 
they do nut desire. 
“right of revolution?” 
position to Le regarded as “ belligercnts?” 


Are the Fenians in a 
We 





and on the first day of 


of this 





What has become of the | 


tral” gun, or two, as a recognition of what 
Armstrong did for our erring sisters. But'let us 


always be “ neutral,” 


Amoxa@ the enactments of Congress, July 2, 1862, 
‘was one requiring every person elected to office, 
or appointed to any office of power or profit, under 
the Government of the United States, either in 
the civil, military, or naval departments of the 
public service, except the President of the United 
States, shall, before entering upon the duties of 
such cfiice, and before being entitled to any of the 
salary or other emoluments thereof, take and sub- 


scribe the following oath : 


I, A. B., do sol swear affirm) that I have 
solemnly (or ) 


never voluntarily borne arms against the United 


since I have been a citizen thereof; that I have volun- 


tarily 
ment 
that I have neither sought nor acce: 
to exercise, the functions of any 
any authority, or pre’ 

United States 
pretended Government, 


ven no aid, countenance, counsel or en 


thereto. further swear (or affirm) that, to the 
best of my kn and ability, I will support and 
defend the Constitution of the United States against all 
enemies, ic ; I will bear true 
faith and to the same; tbat I take this obliga- 
tion freely, without any mental reservation or 

of evasion, and that I will well and faithfully discharge 


the duties of the office on which I am about to enter. 
So help me God.” 

It has just been decided by Judge Underwood, 
in Alexandria, that no man can practice in the 
United States Courts who cannot take this oath, 
notwithstanding he has been pardoned by the 
President. It is clear that no man can take his 
seat in Congress who does not take this oath, and 
if, having in any way participated in the rebellion 
or abetted it, he does take it, he will be subject to 
the pains and penalties of perjury. The conse- 
quence is, that quite a number of candidates for 
Congress in Virginia and elsewhere decline to run, 
on the ground of their inability to subscribe to 
this oatli. Application was lately made to Presi- 
dent Johnson to know if he thought the law would 
be repealed or waived by Congress. The Presi- 
dent replied that he could not anticipate or contro] 
the action of Congress, nor did he know more than 
any other citizen, what course it might take, but 
recommended that unexceptionable men should 
be sent to Congress from the Southern States, i.e., 
men who could take the oath. We rather suspect 
that a man named Pendleton, who is running for 
Congress in one of the Virginia districts, will find 
his oath challenged, if he presents himself in the 
hall of Representatives. In a recent speech, this 
wholesome specimen of Virginia loyalty spoke as 
follows of our patriot dead : 

« Four Yankee Generals—Wadsworth, Morrow, Robin- 
son and Rice—camped on my plave for five months, 
winter before last; and, although I don’t exactly believe 
in special providences, the fact that three of them fell 
dead at the Wilde: ness, the day after they crorsed the 


Rapidan, looked like a special dispensation in my be- 
half.” 


Probably this same Pendleton belongs to the 


same school of reconstructionists, with mental re- | rr M 


servations, to which belongs Mr. Aldrich, repre- 


sentative from the Barnwell district in the South | is drawn by 
Carolina Convention, and author of the following 
resolution presented to that body : 


«* Resolved, That, under the present extraordinary cir- 


cumstances, it is both wise and politic to accept the 


condition in which we are placed; to endure patiently 


the evils which we cannot ave:t or correct; and to await 
calmly the time and opportunity to effect our deliver- 
ance from unconstitutional rule.” 


In other words, Pendleton will go into Congress 
with the view of “seceding” when the “‘ oppor. 


tunity” offers. 





In the South Carolina Constitutional Conven- 


tion, there are, as was to be expected, sundry 1m- 
practicable and indiscreet persons. One of these, 
Wallace by name, representing the city of Char- 
leston, the other day introduced the following 
resolutions, which, however, were disposed of by 
appointing a committee to memorialize the Presi- 
dent in favor of the pardon of Davis. The reso- 
lutions were : 


«¢ Whereas, rf the fortunes of war, our former noble 
and beloved Chief Magistrate, Jefferson Davis, is now 
lan; in prison, awaiting his trail for treason; 


« The fanatics ot the North, not satisfied 
with ae etloegeent ruin and desolation which they 
have caused, are shrieking for his blood; 

« That it is the paramount duty of South 


Carolina, who led the way in our late struggle for inde- 


pendence, and for which a he is now suffering, 
to use every lawful means in her power to avert the 
doom which threatens him. 
o ved, That to this end, a deputation of members 
be sent to the City of Washington, in be- 
half of the people of South Carolina, to ask of Ex- 


cellency, the President of the United States, to extend 


to the Hon. Jefferson Davis, that clemency which he has 
shown to us, who are equally the sharers of his guilt, if 
guilt there be, and which is accomplishing so much to- 
wards restoring the peace and harmouy of the Union.” 





Aw attempt to hold a public meeting in Lynch- 
burg, in favor of Davis's pardon, was prohibited 
by Gen. Curtis, for the following reasons, as set 
forth by the Lynchburg Virginian: 

“ The Genrral appreciates the natural sympathy felt 
by the people of the South for Mr. Davis in his misfor- 
tune, but does not think it prudent that public meetings 
in his interest, or for other purposes, calculated to ex- 
cite and inflame the feelings, be held; besides, he acis 
under orders which are imperative.” 





Kentucry and Delaware are the only States in 
the Union in which slavery has an existence. In 


all others it has been abolished by State action, } 


or Executive Proclamation. In Kentucky the sys- 
tem dies hard and not gracefully. It seems that 
a Grand Jury has been found to indict Major- 
General Palmer and Brigadier-General Brisbin 
for abductthg slaves and otherwise interfering 
with the slave laws of Kentucky. A Louisville 


persons engaged in armed hostility th 4 


auth '. 
; that I have not yielded a voluntary sup- 


made s speech recently, in the Convention, in 
which he thts briefly defined the purposes of the 
rebellion and the present duty of the lately re- 
bellious States : 

sad the le of this State came to 
the sonciasion that slavery would be no longer safe in 
the oo and deterinined that it must withcraw. 

ven States withdrew, 


on which the 


= 


in future.” 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
Mr, Stephen Massett (Pipes) is reaping 
0 Rete nie western trip. ** Drifting About, 


we hear in the oil ; we should not be at all sur- 
eet teen Same eae “ Pipes’ 
ve to be oiled sometimes to keep them in tune! 
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military tribunals of 
State have done the work for these destroyers of human 
life, and foes of law and order.” 


—- Reports from collectors of internal revenue in 
Georgia give gratifying evidence of the abundance of 
money io the South, notwithstan the exhausting 
process it has been subjected to wi the last four 

ears. The collector at Auguste having collected 

200,000 within the last three mon and the collectors 
at Macon report $150,000 in the same period, all of 
are from taxes on cotton. 


—— Mr. George P. Marsh, our Minister at Turin, has 
forwarded to Washington the proposition of a company 
of Italian silk and and wine manufac- 
turers, to emigrate to ous in such force as 
would suffice for the cultivation of 1,000,000 of grape 
vines and 10,000 mulberry trees. 

—— The finest fruit garden in America is that belong- 
ing to Mr. Charles Downing, of Newburgh, New Yo: 
It is only seven acres in extent, but it contains the 
greatest variety of choice fruits to be found anywhere. 
It contains over 1,000 varieties of apples and pears, also 
all the European raspberries. 
There is one variety of currant, single berries of which 
have measured 2% inches in circumference. 

— Atrain, consisting of 250 army wagons, two am- 
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bulances and six forges, under the direction of Capt. 
Man Quartermast 


er of the 5th 
en route for Leavenworth, Kan pam nage 
six mules, and in addition there are‘five 


extra mules for every 25 teams, making in all 1,550. 
‘—— The widow of Capt. Lawrence, of the Chesapeake, 
whose last words were ‘‘ Don’t give up the ship!”’ died 
in Newport, R. L, on the 15th of September, 78 
oe Mp tg eg Fy TR ek and 
under the monument in Trinity church > 

where rest the ashes of her brave husband. The death 
of one so connected, and of such rare personal worth, 
should not pass unncticed. 

—— Mrs. M. L. Longstreet, wife of the rebel General 
ot that name, has been pardoned by the President. She 
came within the $20,000 exemption list. 


— A troublesome bear was shot at North Elsworth, 
Maine, the other day, with a musket that was sur- 
yg gg Rint ry ER en 2 
N. S., in 1755. It was used in the battles of q 
Lexington and Bunkerhbill; also at the siege of Castine, 
and in the war of 1812 with Great Britain. Its history 
is traced back for 110 years. 


—— The venerable William J. Duane died Sept. 2¢th 
in Philadelphia, at the age of 85. H 
the under President J. 
refused to “remove the — of Governmeut 
money from the United States “Old Hickory ” 
promptly removed Duane and gave the place to Roger 
B. Taney, whose compliance with the Presidential man- 
pm a rg by the place of Chief Justice of the 


— It a from a showing in the Fourth 
Auditor’s ofhee of the that over $2,000,000 
have sccumulsted in the neval fund since 1796. This 


accum the passage 
act establishing a home for those who have been injured 
for life whilst in the naval service, the institu- 
tion to be supported upon the interest of the naval 


—— It is reported that Gen. Ortega, who will be the 
onal successor of President Juarcz in a few 

months, has succeeded in effecting a very large loan for 
the Republican Government in Mexico, based on the 


security of confiscated property. 
— The shoe business of Lynn, Mass., for the month 
of August was larger than that of any previous month 


on The total value of the boots and slioes du- 
Ting the month was about $1,200,000. 


—— The Secretary of the Treasury has directed that 
no more of the old 50 cent currency shall be issued, and 
is about to substitute therefor a new note somewhat 
similar, bearing the vignette of the United States Trea- 
surer, Hon. E. F. Spinner. The plates for the printing 
of the new currency are nearly ready, and will soon be 
pat to use. This measure has been adopted in con- 
sequence of the number of counterfeits on that denomi- 
nation of the currency. 


—— Gen. Monroe M. Parsons, of Missouri, late of ihe 
rebel service, was recently killed near Camargo, Mexico, 
in a fight between the Liberals and jalists. After 
the surrender of Kirby Smith he went to Mexico, with 
several of his men, and joined the forees of Maximilian. 


—— Five Catholic priests have been arrested in St. 
Louis for preaching without taking the oath, and sev- 
era] ministers of other denominations, in various parts 
of the State, are now under bonds to answer for the 
same offense. Father Cummings, of Pike county, who 
refused to allow his friends to pay his fine aud was 
lodged in jail, has thought better of his conduct and 
given bouds, and will appeal his case to higher courts 
for decision. 


Butladsiphie met the other an open lot on 
the ou of the city, and in a game of ball. 
exhibited much agility appeared to engage in 

sport with much pleasure, Their resence on the 
ground was the means of sttracting thi er a number of 
spectators. No class of pen ps, stand more in 
need of ise aineden oak t would be well if prac- 
ticed by them. 


—— Railway trains are now run between Glasgow and 
on Sunday, eM wes is the commotion 
which * desecration ”’ of the day of rest has caused 
in Scotland, 


A memorial i to be erected at Constance, 
apatite me vamnah, A bust of 
of his friend, Hieronymus, will be 


Huss 
placed in the chapel. 
’a return for 


— An Irish Registrar-General 
ter ending June, 1865, shows a decrease in 
similar 


compared with the 
The total “ exodus, 
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a bed eh the widow 
e was one of the most charming 
sacrificing of wives and mothers, 

Russell, 


ving 
an‘ the noble editor, who knew her 
se: ved her long, confirms the s 
place in literature last as long as men or women 
prvuserve any remembraace of Tom 
—— The Montreal Herald says that Canada is being 


depopulated. The Catholic Bishop of Toronto lately 
stated that the great loss of te which Sie Gioosse 


had experienced prevented = from i. 
e said: “The young 
" His 
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Patrick’s church at present. 
men are leaving the country in every direction. 
clergy, at the retreat had given him a census of 
their parishes. At the last Government census, in 

the Catholics of the Diocese of Toronto nurhbered 42,000 
souls. By that given on the occasion to, it was 
found to contain only 30,000. In Toronto 
Catholics have gone away to the States to obtain em- 
ployment to the number of 4,000, _We have, 
tut 8,000 left. In Lower Canada it wes much the same. 
The people were leaving it in tens of Similar 
statements in reference to Lower Canada have appeared 
in all the Fiench Canadian papers, 


— It is reported that the Italian Gévernment, 
te Indemtity aveopted by Suetria for Lawenbug, ison 
the point of sen ~ed> to Vienna tor the 
ceesion of Venetia for a sum The project 
is said to be supported by France and 


— Jamaica has a Black , according to the 
census taken four years spor et 948, t00, being peeriy 
one-half the entire negro population of the Britash West 
Indies. The aamne cunens eames SS ee 


bleod, at 81, 

round numbers. Fron. Gate SSS en 
thet the Blacks form 79 per cent, of the of 
Jamaica; the Mixed race 18 per cent., Whites, 


3 per cent. 








NEW BOOKS. 


Artemus Warp, His Travers. New York: 

Carleton, 413 Broadway. 

The name of Artemus Ward has become so much of & 
household word for fun that any commendation that 
could be bestowed upon his flights and would 
seem almost su uous. He is Artemus Ward and 
nobody else, and his little careless quiddities can be 
picked from the mass of newspa 


that led him among the Mormons, an 
are about as funny reading as can well be got hoid of in 
these days of humoristic pen work. 


Recourzctions or Seventy Years. By Mrs. 
Joun Farren. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 
A pleasant collection of reminisences of celebrated 
people and places. Very readable, and a book that can 
taken up at any time with pleasure and profit, 


Ovr Artist rs Cuna. New York: Carleton. 


A lively series of 50 skejches on wood, well printed 
and got up. 








GREAT NATIONAL HORSE FAIR, 
At Riverside Park, Cambridge, Mass. 


Tuts great horse fair, which has attracted 
people from all parts of the country, commenced on 
the 19th Sept. and ended on the 234. 

The first day disappointed thousands, from the un- 
favorable state of the weather; but the succeeding days 
were beautiful, and everything passed off splendidly and 
ended with enthusiasm. 

The competition for prizes was brisk and decisive. 
The opening race of the fair was won by Sorrel Dan, a 
race which was followed by strong efforts on the part of 
owners of family horses to establish their claims. 

These fairs should be encouraged, especially by the 
rural population, as they tend more to the improvement 
of stock than any other effort that can be made. 








Any work whereby men and women horestly 
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FRANK L LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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CELEBRATED HORSES EMPREeS, FRANK VERRUAM, DAN MACE, AND CAPT. MoGOWAN, SATURDAY, SEPT. 23 


Rost. D. Wuxm. 
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THE NATIONAL HORSE FAIR AT RIVERSIDE PARK, CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 
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THE GREAT FOUR-OARED BOAT RACE FOR TWO 


PRAYER OF THE CONTRABAND. 


Poor Peter was a “ Contraband ”— | 
A man of low degree, | 
Who all his life had been a slave, | 
And now, at length, was free : 
**Bress de dear Lord!” poor Peter cried, 
For he is good to me.” 





His children had been sold from him, 
His home-ties rudely torn, ' 
And nothing could he call his own, 
This sad soul and forlorn, 
Till he awoke to Liberty | 
One bright and glorious morn. 


Blue-coated strangers down the street ! 
Marched in a glittering line ; 
The bayonets glittered in the sun 
Till they seemed, themselves, to shine, 
Anda joy arose in Peter's breast— 
A joy almost divine. 


He knew them—they were “ Linkum’s men”— | 
He'd waited for them long— 

Had prayed for them in midnight watch, 
Sung them in plaintive song ; 

And now he saw them as they marched, 
And his heart beat high and strong. 


He sought them with a simple trust— 
A leal and loyal love ; 

To him the blare of the bugle-call, 
Like voice from one above, 

Rang with strange joy, and life, and hope, | 
His jaded soul to move. : 


His master called him where he stood, 
And bade him not to flee, 
But the Man arose in Peter’s breast— 
Ah! who so proud as he? 
**Oh, Massa, dese is Linkum’s men 
An’ dis poor soul is free |!” 
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THOUSAND DOLLARS AND THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF AMERICAN WATEXS, BETWEEN NEW YORK AND NEWBURGH, ON THE HUDSON RIV+R AT SING SING, 
N. ¥., ‘MONDAY, SEPT. 25—-THE NEWBURGH CREW VICTORIOUS. 


He led our men for weary miles 
Through tangled swamps and drear ; 

He found them pathways through the maze, 
And made the doubtful clear ; 

He served us weil for many months, 
And now the end drew near. 


The cruel war was drawing on 
To swift and sudden close. 

We hemmed them in, we beat them back, 
We triumphed o’er our foes, 

And a mighty joy and thankfulness 
In the Negro’s heart arose. 


He lay upon the crimsoned sod, 
A bullet in his breast, 

And torture cramped his stiffening limbs, 
But his calm soul was at rest, 

And a prayer arose to God on high, 
And this was his request : 


** Oh, God, our Father, in thy love 
For all men ‘neath the sky, 
In whose true sight the black and white 
Bear equal destiny, 
Bend down and listen to the plea 
Of one about to die. 





THE MEETING BETWEEN PHILIP AND DR. EMERSON, 





** Raise up that race whom Thou so long 
Hast kept of low degree ; 
If we are worthy of the boon 
(As we have striven to be), 
Oh, make us—in thy mercy, Lord,- 
Oh, make us truly free |” 


The Lord has heard that Negro’s prayer, 
Who died for all his race, 

And from the poor and the oppressed 
He will not bide His face. 

Proud men may crush them in their scorn ; 
He’ll raise them in His grace. 


BROKEN PROMISES. 
A STORY IN THREE PARTS. 


BY KARL DRURY. 
PART I. 


Pumir Burke had sailed or Europe. I sat by 
my window that overlooked a pretty stretch of 
wooded lawn, and a glimpse of the distant beach, 
thinking over his departure. Philip and I had 
been engaged three months. 

I loved him in a quiet, unenthusiastic way, but 











I loved him dearly. Perhaps there was 1ittl® 
about Philip Burke to excite the enthusiasm of so 
romantic a young girl as myself. hogar af 
site in everything—seldom agreeing upon 

one point, an i for ever coping aii cles, 
though we Lever quarreled. 

This was entirely owing to Philip ; the incredi- 
ble fact, I mean, of our never having quarreled. . 





WAITING ON THE SEASHORE. 


When our discussions began to grow warm, and I 
would answer sharply, or look piqued, he would 
be sure to kiss me and acknowledge I was all 
right, though he were perfectly convinced te the 
contrary long before. I knew he was very ob- 
stinate with other people, and spoke his mind 
very freely to them, and that his severity with 
their misdeeds was something quite puritanical. 
He was indulgent to me alone, and would have 
knocked any man down, I am sure, with one blow 
from those strong, sunburnt fists of his, who had 
dared to whisper that I possessed as much as a 
single fauit. 

We had lived together, Philip and I, since we 
were children. Mrs. Burke, Philip’s mother, had 
been a friend of papa’s for a great many years 
before he died, and had taken me as her w 
when I was only ten years old, to live with herself 
and son. She was, and still remains, a sort of 
oracle in my eyes, and the eyes of many other 
people. She was a strong-minded, conscientious 
woman; keen and shrewd in money matters; 
business-like and precise in her household-affairs, 
and thoroughly educated, too, for one of her sex. 
I had learned from her, three years before this 
hiatory opens, the sad, sad story of my mother’s 
life; I had heard from her lips the whole tale, 
impartially and truthfully told, of poor mamma’s 
sin. She must have dealt very tenderly and skill- 
fully with my young feelings, for it was not until 
some time afterwards that I had realized how 
dark was the stigma resting on my name. 

It reached my ears somehow, I scarcely know 
how, that Philip Burke was very kind to make ne 
his wife, that his love must be passing strc ig to 
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take up with my mother’s daughter. We hada 
a stormy time when I heard this; I was quite 
hysterical and unreasonable. Philip, I believe, 
lost his self-control at first, and ground his teeth 
with anger at the gossips and backbiters. ButI 
suppose my weakness made him strong. I can 
remember, oh! so distinctly, how he wrapped me 
in his arms, while I lay sobbing on his great, 
honest breast, and whispered these words in my 
ear: 

“Tt is only my love for you, Alice, that makes 
me what I am. It is only that which makes me 
trust in God and my fellow-creatures. If it were 
not for you everything would be dark—this world 
and the world to come. Do you believe now that 
I can sloop to one who can rouse feelings like 
these? No more, Alice darling, than the angels 
stoop tomen. For you are an angel, let them say 
what they please about you.” 

Philip had gone to Europe to settle up the pro- 
perty of my mother, who was a French lady. 
There had been a great deal of trouble about my 
inheritance, small as it was, immediately after 
mamma's death. I have never discovered the pre- 
cise year of her death ; I only know that it hap- 
pened before my father’s. It was the will of God 
that I should never see my mother in this world. 
I remember that I often questioned papa about 
her when I was a little girl, but he w grow so 
gloomy and sad in a moment, and silence me so 
abruptly, that gowards the latter part of our life 








together, I gave up questioning him, and took to | 
fancies. 


picturing her in my own child- ; 
Iwas quite anxious to be married before the 
appointed time, and accompany Philip abroad as 


his wife.. But Mrs, Burke vetoed this suggestion | 
in her odd, imperative way, the moment it was | 


delivered. There was no resisting Mrs. Burke’s 
vetoes. Even Philip succumbed quietly under 


them. 

There is nothing half so endearing as absence, 
to be guilty of a very trite truism, I am sure 
that I never loved Philip half so well,in my whole 
life-time as on the night of the day he left us. I 
sat by the window, watching the view, as I have 
told you, and thinking as much about the absent 
one, and a great deal more, perhaps, that I can- 
not now remember. 

I knew he was.watching this beautiful evening 
(for I had taught the matter-of-fact fellow to love 
sunsets), and wondering whether it were as pretty 
where I was. As for me, I fancied him to be 
somewhere beyond the hazy headland, that rose 
up out of the blue bay, as if that were the broad 
Atlantic and not the more quiet waters of Long 
Island Sound. I was growing incorrigibly dreamy, 
in short, when Mrs. Burke tapped me sharply on 
the shoulder. 

“ Wake up, Alice, dear.” (She called me ‘ dear,’ 
then, in strict contrariety to her usual custom, and 
I felt the adjective to be a wonderful ‘exponent of 
Mrs. Burke’s sympathy with my loss). “ Wake 
up, child, and hear the news.” 

I answered quite briskly : 

**T am listening, Mrs. Burke. Pray, what is it ?” 

“Dr. Bridgham is going to New York, and a 
new doctor is to take his place. I am afraid you 
don’t thorovghly appreciate the impertinence, 
not to say the ingratitude of such a step,” she 
went on to say, seeing I was little affected by the 
news. 

** How 80, Mrs. Burke ?” 

“Hear the child!” said Mrs. Burke, appealing 
to an imaginary third party, and making a crescent 
of her mouth in disgust at my indifference. 


-* Did six ever drink tea within six miles of 


this neighborhood, without Dr. Bridgham was 
asked? Hasn't he been loaded with attentions 


Doesu‘t he know the constitution of every child 


in the place? Hasn’t he learned Mrs. Grumble’s 
symptoms by heart, and reduced my headaches to 
a positive cypher? And now to leave us in the 
hands of the next quack that chooses to take us 
would be flattery to call him ungenerous.”’ 
not 


the culprit’s cause. 
the popular current of invective, refused to be 
comforted. 6 

gave up the task as quite hopeless, and ven- 
tured to inquire whether there would be a new 
practitioner to fill the old one’s place. 

“I believe so,” she answered, rather snap- 
pishly, a little annoyed by my opposite views. 

** Do you know his name?” 

** Emerson,” said Mrs. Burke. 

If Dr. Bridgham had made himself popular with 
our little commnnuity, I soon found that Dr. Emer- 
son was destined to become no less so. People 
were inclined to frown upon him at first, and the 
village apothecary had aa extraordinary amount 
of home-made prescriptions to attend to, employ- 
ing, so said tradition, an extra errand-boy for the 
purpose. But the new doctor bided his time, 
awaiting for the first serious case of illness. I do 
not remember how gradual was the transition from 

neglect into enviable popularity; I only know, 

t when his skill had become almost universally 

recognized, and his manners universally approved, 
Mrs. Burke invited him to tea. 

I believe I made rather an elaborate toilet on 
the evening of his visit, influenced, no doubt, in 
hus favor by the encomiums I had heard. During 
the first month after Philip’s absence my own visits 
had been few, and, save an evening or a morning 
walk, my absences from home rare. As a conse- 
quence of this retired mode of life, I had not yet 
met the new doctor. 

He was standing by the fire-place as I entered 
the dining-room, with one arm resting on the 
mantel, engaged in conversation with Mrs. Burke. 
I was prepared te be rather skeptical concerning 
this gentleman’s beauty, which had been described 
tome by not a few young ladies as something 
quite transcendent. I felt greatly disappointed, 
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even at a first view. There was in his 
face that the most critical could cavil at. It was a 
face that struck me on the moment as one of ex- 
traordinary, almost wonderful beauty. 

I exerted myself in the chatting line while tea 
lasted. Dr. Kmerson was not as talkative as I 
supposed. Once or twice I caught his eye fixed 
op myself with a scrutiny that was far from agree- 
able. He did not remove his look from my face 
when I discovered it, but continued, rather rudely, 
I thought, in his cool investigation. 

After tea he again fell into conversation with 
Mrs. Burke, and I feeling, it must be owned, a 
trifle piqued, seated myself at one of the large 
bow windows of the dining-room to read a few 
pages by the fast deepening twilight. 

I do not know how he excused himself to Mrs. 
Burke, but I had not been reading over five minutes 
when he came forward to where [ sat, and said, 
rather abruptly, facing me : 

“Tt is a beautiful evening. Will you take a walk 
on the lawn, Miss Coolidge?” 

I said “‘ certainly,” and closed my book. We 
walked out of the dining-room together, through 
the long, old-fashioned hall, pausing for a moment 
on the verandah, to watch the fine view of tho 
Sound by sunset. 

I hardly remember our topics of conversation 
during the walk. I was in a talkative mood that 
evening, and I rattled off a great many speeches, 
around which there still clings an eroma of nor- 
sense, though I have long ago forgotten them. 
He listened very attentively to everything, and 
encouraged my flippancy, I thought, by an occa- 


sional short laugh, as if what I said amused him | 


excessively. 

Iremember noticing that he grew moro talkative 
himself as our acquaintance grew older. He told 
me a few comical experiences in his practice that 
made me laugh merrily, more from his odd, inimit- 
able style of narration than any actual fun in 
them. 

We continued our walk until dark, when Dr. 
Emerson, looking at his watch by the light of the 
cigar he was smoking, said suddenly : 

*“*T am going in the house to say good evening: 
to Mrs. Burke. Would you mind waiting on the 
verandah untill return? I have something I want 
to say to vou.” 

Rather surprised, I consented to the agreement. 
He soon returned. 

** Will you begin by being friendly on a first 
meeting ?” he said, holding out his hand for me to 
take. 

I gave him my hand and he shook it warmly. 

**Now do you care to hear what I want to say ?” 
he questioned, looking at me very intently for a, 
moment. 

**Yes,”’ I answered, half-turning my head in pre- 
tended indifference. ‘‘ Yes, if you choose.” 

“Tt is only this : You are are more sensible than 
any young lady here—if that is a compliment. I 
like you very much indeed. Let us be friends ?” 

He was still holding my hand (I had forgotten to 
withdraw it), and was still looking at me with the 
same scrutiny he had used at the tea-table. But 
his voice had changed wonderfully in the space of 
a moment. He spoke with great feeling, I thought 
—more than I fancied him capable of expressing. 
He had struck me as a little world-worn at first, a 
little bla é, and embittered by too long a dealing 
with men and things. I had even conjectured 
that he might be a woman-hater, or perhaps a 
misanthrope, and had wondered during our walk 
whether he were laughing in his sleeve at my 
puerilities in the way of conversation. Somehow, 
my opinion of his character underwent a very 
sudden change. From that moment he interested 
me, and I think I told him so in rather round- 
about terms. He said “I am very glad,” and, 
biting his lips to hide (as I then believed) a satis- 
fied smile, wished me good-night again, and dis- 
appeared in the darkness with a nervous and 
hurried step. 

I found Mrs. Burke quite charmed with Dr. 
Emerson, and inclined to slight our former physi- 
cian in comparing the two. 

** Have you any idea how old he is?” I asked. 

“ How old would you suppose?” Mrs. Burke 
answered, looking up from her book. 

I hesitated for a moment, and then said, with 
an air of conviction : 

‘* Not more than five and thirty, if that.” 

** Older,” said Mre, Burke, 

‘*Not forty ?” I exclaimed. 

** Every day of forty.” 





"PART TL 
‘* Have you a likeness of mamma, Mrs. Burke?” 


room, odorous with the breath of spring flowers, 
that was wafted through the open windows. Mrs. 
Burke looked up from her housekeeper’s book, 
startled at the question. 

“T know it’s a strange thing for me to ask,” I 
went on, not waiting for a reply. ‘‘ But I dreamed 
about her last night. I dreamed that a lady in 
white, with dark hair and eyes, and the sweetest, 
most winning smile in the world, spoke to me, and 
called me her daughter.” 

Mrs. Burke’s face was turned away from me, 
but I noticed that her pencil, which had been 
engaged a moment before in writing down orders 
for the day, had ceased to move, and that her 
voice shook a little as she answered : 

“Yes, child; I will show it to you in a mo- 
men ”» 

Then the pencil began again, working as rapidly, 
though not quite so steadily, as before. In a few 
moments she left the room, returning soon after- 
ward with a picture in her hand. 

It was an old-fashioned miniature, studded 
round the frame with brilliants, and attached toa 
faded blue ribbon. The face seemed very like the 
one which I had seen in my dream. The same 
calm, white forehead, the same exquisite throat 
and chin, the same dark, almond-shaped eyes with 
their long curly lashes, that left a shade on the 
soft cheek, 


“Ttis very beautiful,” I said, bursting into tears. 
“She must have been better than you think, Mrs. 
Burke, to have been so beautiful.” 

I am sure there was a tear on Mrs, Burke’s 
cheek when I looked up into her face, as slie stood, 
holding the miniature before me. But she wiped 
it away quickly, and spoke in an odd, husky tone. 

**She sinned, Alice, and the world condemned 
her for ever and for ever. We all hoped that God 
Was more merciful.” 

Do you know his name ?” I asked, in almost a 
whisper. 

“TI do not. Your father did; but kept it a 
profound secret.” 

“And were they living together when she 
died ?” ’ 

“Yes, That was why your father would never 
speak to you concerning her.” 

**And have you nothing that belungs to her, 
Mrs. Burke? No letters? No——?” 

She handed me an envelope while I was speak- 
ing—an old dingy envelope, with a foreign post- 
mark onit. It contained only a short note, written 
in a feeble, cramped hand. It was addressed to 
my father, and ran thus: 


* Panis, May —, 18—. 

' “T am dying ; when this reaches you I shall be 
dead. We are always kinder to those that have 
gone before us, Lo matter how deeply they have 
sinned. God bless you! God bless our child. Do 
not teach-her to hate me. ALIcE.” 

Dr. Emerson came that evening after tea. I 
remember feeling scarcely fit to receive him, the 
circumstance of the morning having affected me 
so deeply. He noticed my pale looks almost im- 
mediately, and insisted on holding my pulse, and 
asking my symptoms, though I declared myself 
perfectly well. He poured out some drops of a 
dark liquid, which he carried in a tiny phial in his 
pocket, and made me drink it, promising I would 
be better in a few moments. It is certain that 1 
felt wonderfully quieted before long, and found 
myself laughing in the middle of a humorous 
story that he was telling Mrs. Burke. 

He left rather early on that evening, being called 
away by some distant paticnts. Somehow we fell 
into a téte-d-téte together before he took his de- 
parture. I think Mrs. Burke must have brought 
it about, with the hope of benefiting my nerves 
by a sober talk with a medical gentleman. Just 
before he rose to go, I asked him suddenly, and 
with a boldness at which I have since wondered, 


smile with which he received my question, made 
his answer to it seem anything but true. He cer- 
tainly did not look om thirty, as he said: ‘‘I am 
old enough to be your father.” 

**T am relieved, now that the point is settled,” 
I said with a little laugh. ‘“ You have been the 
subject of universal conjecture toa great many 
people since your arrival. And nowI am going 
to put another question, and then a truce to im- 
pertinences. Have you ever been married ?” 

There was a sudden rush of gloom over his face, 
and a sudden lowering of his dark eyebrows, from 
under which a keen, unpleasant light seemed to 
flare up and then go out again. He turned his 
back upen me for a moment, facing Mrs. Burke, 
who was too much engaged in her book to notice 
us. Icrimsoned at my own imprudence, and was 
about to stammer out a few words of apology, 
which would, no doubt, have made matters worse, 
when he turned quickly round again, and said 
quite calmly : 

** Never !” 

** You are annoyed at me.” 

His face lighted up in a moment with its rare, 
fascinating smile. 

** Not at all; what led you to think so?’ 

I said, “ Fancy, I suppose,” not daring to men- 
tion his strange expression, lest it might re- 
appear. It may have been because my nerves were 
in a weak state, acd my inclinations rather hysteri- 
cal that evening, but I am sure I should have been 
greatly terrified at his agitation, had it occurred 
a second time. 

By degrees Dr. Emerson grew to be an almost 
daily visitor at our house. We often met in the 
evening, too, during my walks by. the shore. I 
had grown rather thoughtful of late, owing, as I 
told Mrs. Burke, to my long absence from Philip, 
and the infrequency of his letters, and preferred 
a walk on the sand, or a clamber on the rocks at 
sunset, to all the tea~parties in our neig|:)orhood. 
I can distinctly remember what a kind kiss she 
gave me when I told her this. I think it had been 
the day-dream of this woman’s life—ever since she 


Yes, I used to meet Dr. Emerson on the shore, 
very, very often—oftener than I ever thought 
about then. At last I grew to miss him when he 
did not come, and wait until late on the rocks, in 
the hope of seeing him. 

Mrs. Burke did not know of these meetings ; no- 
body dreamed of them except ourselves. The 
shore was always lonely enough at sunset, when 
the last yokes of oxen had gone home with their 
last loads of dripping seaweed. “It was an easy 
matter to steal out after tea, over the lawn, 
through the wicket-gate, and down the little hil! 
to the quiet, peaceful rocks, where only musical 
plashes broke the stillness of nature, and a rosy 
wreath of summer sky glorified it. It was plea- 
sant to bear the low murmur of the wavos singing 
their sweet sea-song at your feet. It was plea- 
sant, very pleasant, I used to think, to have a 
companion who loved the water-side as much as I 
did, and knew sweet bits of poetry abont it, and 
spoke them with the cadence of the waves them- 
selves. 

It did not dawn upon me gradually—the con- 
sciousness that I had never loved Philip Burke as 
I should have done, and that I loved Hugh Emer- 
son better than any one in ole world. It 
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gotten, or had rather been merged into a brighter 
fairer creation—Hugh Emerson. 

It was a letter from Philip that awakened me— 
the last I ever received from him. I found it on 
my dressing-table one evening, after having re- 
turned from a walk with Di. Emerson. He had 
said many things that evening which had con- 
fused and bewildered, though they filled me with 
a delight there was no resisting. F had passed 
through the hall on tip-toe, lest Mrs. Burke 
should call me into the sitting-room. I wanted 
to be alone. I wanted to try and remember all 
that he had said; why, I never thought to ask 
myself. 

When I reached my own room, I bolted myself 
in, and sat down by the window. My heart beat 
very fast, and I think there were tears in my eyes. 
I tried to recall the sweet sound of his voice, but 
could not. Everything seemed a delightful con- 





**how old he really was.” The fresh, youthful | 


fusion to my bewildered senses. The soft plash 
| of the waves mixed itself with a sound dearer and 
| holier to my young heart. The glorious sunset 
furrowing the fair sky, and dappling the broad 
| waters with pink and silver, seemed a reflection 
of my own happiness. I loved for the first time. 
| A glittering paradise had opened to my view—a 
| paradise that I had not dreamed of a moment 
| since. I wondered now that I had ever lived with- 
out it. . 
| When my eye rested on Philip’s letter, which 
| had lain neglected on the dressing-table since I 
| had entered the room, I turned a trifle paler, that 
| was all, and caught it up quickly, breaking the 
| seal in asort of nervous haste. I do not think the 
| great change came on me—the great change that 
| left me marble, cold and dull, and stupid—until I 
| had read it all througn, and knew what it con- 
tained. He was coming home soon, to make me 
his wife. He called me darling Alice, again and 
again. He had seen many beautifu] women abroad, 
but none so beautiful as I. He had seen many 
wonderful sights, but none pleased him, since I 
was not there’to enjoy them. A single sentence, 
from my lins was worth all the melody of Tietjens ; 
a walk by my side upon the quiet beach, was pre- 
ferable to a day at the Louvre. So the letter ran 
on; every tender word a fresh reproach ; every 
allusion to his pure, faithful love, a new stab in 
my miserable heart. 

T shall never forget the agony of that hour. I 
shall never forget the long struggle of pity, and 
| pride, and remorse against the one invincible pas- 
sion that consumed me. I had never loved Philip. 
I had deceived him, without the knowledge of my 
own duplicity. Was I, therefore, guilty? Was 
I wrong in loving against my will, my sense of 
right, and truth, and honesty? Could Philip, 
gentle and considerate as he had always been, 
forgive, and learn to forget? Again and again 
his words rung in my ears—words that I had once 
thought the strongest bond that held us together : 

**It is only my love for you, Alice, that makes 
me whatIam. It is only that which makes me 
trust in God and my fellow-creatures.” 

Now, the bond was broken, and we were to be 
nothing henceforth to each other. I had been 
false to him—falser than Imogen or Tristam. I 
had ruined a noble man’s life. I had won his 
love—the love that many another would have 
worn with pride—and tossed it away, like a worth- 
less trinket, instead of the priceless gem it was. 
I was a traitress. I wanted to die before Philip 
came home. The grave would hide my guilt 
then, and no bitterness should mingle with his 
noble tears. 

That night was passed wretchedly. The next 
day was dull and rainy, and I sat with Mrs. 
Burke for hours reading aloud, I am afraid 
there was little of the expression about my tones 
that she was wont to flatter me for. I read more 
to hear the sound of my own voice—more to cry 
down the shrilly voice of conscience that seemed 
to pierce my very brain, than for any hope of in- 
terest or amusement, 

The storm cleared off at five o’clock. I sat on 
the verandah alone, after tea, looking out upon 
the fresh landscape that sparkled with myriad 
rain-drops, and watching the huge bank of cloud 
slope slowly to the eastward. Ftom the few 
glimpses of the shore that I caught through the 
thick trees of the lawn, it had never looked more 
enticing. But my resolution had been sealed 
since morning ; there must be no shrinking now. 
The mists of bewilderment had cleared away. 
Philip should know all from my own lips. Though 
I groveled at his feet while telling him, as Gene- 
vieve groveled to Arthur, thongh the noble re- 
proach of his look should strike me dead the 
moment afver—he should hear how I had wronged 
him from my lips alone. If he still clung to me— 
if his great love would consent to fill the place of 
| mine, I would be his wife, and honor, and obey, 
|}and trust him. If not—but I never went farther, 
I never dared to ask myself what would happen 
then. Sinful as I had been, cruel, and treacher- 
ous, and faithless as I had shown myself, I still 
scorned to build upon the wreck of his noble love 
an edifice of my own guilty one. 

It was rather late when I heard Dr. Emerson's 
step on the graveled path that led to the veran- 
dah. His coming was no surprise. I had expect- 
ed, and was prepared to meet him. 

**You were afraid of wet feet, Miss Alice, and 
so gave up your walk? How cruel,” he adidicd, 
seeing that I made no reply. “‘ How very cruel 
to make me walk alone, and keep me watching on 
the rocks instead of enjoying the fresh sea-air.”’ 

** Cruel,” I said, coldly, though my heart was 
fluttering at the mere sound of his voice, and my 
tones were tremulous from the effort I was 
making. “Was that the word you used, Dr. 
Emerson, or did J misunderstand ?” 

Ee changed cOlor—i saw this, even in the gray 
dusk of evening—and answered quickly : 

“ T used the word---foolishly, perhaps. Will you 
substitute another?” 

* The act need not be defined,” I said, “If it 
had not rained I think I should have staid away.” 

* You are unwell ?” 
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“Not at all. But one tires of everything after 
a while, you know. Shall I call Mrs. Burke, Doc. 
tor? I think she wanted to see youit you came.” 

**Ts she in the sitting-room ?” 

** Yes.” 

“Thank you. Then I—I will go to her.” 

I looked up into his face from where I sat, as 
he hastily crossed the verandah and entered the 
hall. There was a look of such acute suffering 
upon it that I shuddered. The evening faded 
slowly into night ; the late harvest-moon rose high 
in the heavens, and reddened the calm waters 
that lay beyond. It must have been an hour 
afterward when he returned, and found me sit- 
ting where he had left me. I had not stirred. It 
was a willful, premeditated sin, but I had not 
stirred, 

‘Your aunt is not very well this evening, and 
has gone to bed,” he said, quietly. 

‘*T shall have to follow her example shortly,” I 
answered, not thinking of the rudeness, bent 
only on conquering myself. ‘‘ These rainy days 
are very fatiguing.” 

There was a long silence. Dr. Emerson had 
taken a chair, and was sitting at some distance 
from my side. At last he spoke : 

“You are annoyed at something. What is it?” 

There was no petulance about his tones. At 
another time I should have called them reproach- 
ful; now, I trembled with agitation, and rose to 
leave the verandah. I dared not trust myself to 
speak. I dared not listen to his voice a moment 
longer. I was afraid of him, I was more afraid 
of myself. 

My foot was on the threshold, when he caught 
my hand, holding it with a passionate force, and 
murmuring some wild words in my ear. I did 


not try to free myself; I only bowed my head, and | 
| I was reckless, and willful, and headstrong now. 
| I did not care for Philip—I did not care for the 


prayed for strength, and listened. 

The echo of his eloquence, the sound of his low, 
pleading tones, came back to me through a long 
vista of years, unchanged as when I heard them 
for the first time. I think God must have given 
me a holy strength in that most trying of mo- 
ments, changing my weakness to a mighty, un- 
conquerable power. All the flutterings of my 
heart were still—all the throbbings of my brain 
were calm. There was great suffering in my 
soul, but no irresolution, no feeble swayings from 
wrong to right, no wicked groanings after the 
unattainable, the forbidden. 

I heard him through. Iewaited till the first 
outburst of passion had quieted, and then I spoke : 

“Tt is a sin, Dr. Emerson—the sin of treachery 
in you—of falsehood in me. Thank God, J am 
strong enough to cast it out, and school my wicked 
nature under nobler maxims. Try and do the 
same yourself, You know the way; evgry man 
and woman knows it. Duty is the mile-stone.” 

“Duty!” he repeated, with bitter emphasis. 
** Can you talk of duty, Alice, to one who loves as 
Ilove? Can-—” 

“Go!” I said, pointing out into the darkness. 
“You tempt me, and it is unmanly. Every mo- 
ment we are together injures me no less than 
yourself.” 

I broke from him, and fled to my room, afraid 
of his agonized look, and the rash words it might 
wring from me. 





PART Il. 


Tue next morning, before breakfast, and while 
I was still dressing, Mrs. Burke entered my room 
with a letter in her hand. Her smiling, happy 

face, told me all. It was a telegram from Philip. 
He wis now in New York, and would return home 
by the earliest train. 

It was well for me that the joyful news dulled 
her perceptive faculties and diminished her ob- 
servation, usually so keen. She would certainly 
have noticed my haggard face, my look of agony, 
when the intelligence was delivered, had it been 
otherwise. 

I grew calmer when ten o’clock came, which 
was the hour for Philip’s arrival. I had resolved 
to tell him the truth—and quickly—though not 
the entire truth. My courage failed me at the 
thought of revealing the secret of my love for Dr. 
Emerson. I knew too well Philip’s hot, passion- 
ate nature, not to fear for the consequences of 
such a disclosure, Though an insurmountable 
barrier stood in the way of my happiness, the love 
which might have yielded that happiness should 
at least be sacred. The guilty tale should reach 
no cars but my own and his. To Philip—to the 
world—I should be only a false and fickle girl; to 
myself I should appear the traitress that I was, 

He came at the appointed time, looking little 
changed from when I last saw him, except that 
he seemed a hundredfold happier than I could 
ever remember. I cannot recall our meeting. 
There is a confused recollection of trying to act a 
part—a shallow, feeble part, in which I broke 
down, turning my head away and shedding hys- 
terical tears. His sympathy and Mrs. Burke’s 
kind attempt at soothing me, only provoked it 
more. They left me quite calm after a half hour 
had elapsed, and as the door of my room closed 
on the forms of mother and son, I heard Mrs. 
Burke telling him of my deep, deep love, and the 
suffering I had passed through. 

It was evening in the sitting-room. There 
were no candles ; neither Philip nor I had thought 
of them. There were quajnt, ghostly shadows 
flickering and dancing on the walls, in the silence 
of an awful pause. Neither of us saw the other's 
face. Philip had been holding my hand in his, 
but he had dropped it long ago, even since I had 
begun the cruel story that was to blight his golden 
hopes and ruin his young life. 

I had told it. I had spared myself no accu- 
eation—I had told the bare, unadorned truth— 
everything but my love for another. And now I 
was waiting for an answer, and none came. Had 
the words I uttered stunned him? Had he no 
answer to make ? 

At last I heard him start suddenly in his chair, 
and then I saw his dark, dusky figure rise, and 

ther his calm, even tread feil upon my ear, He 
walked to the door and stopped and walked back 
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again to where I sat. Then I felt a burning kiss 
upon my forehead, and, dizzy and confused, I 
tried to find his hand, half-rising from my chair, 
and sinking back unconscious a moment after. 
When I awoke the room was brighter, for the 
moon had risen, and a stream of reddish light 
poured into the chamber. But Philip had gone. 

A sort of apathy succeeded my swoon. I re- 
member noticing the strange appearance of the 
night—the red angry look of the moon—the dark 
shadows of the old trees on the lawn. I could 
hear the crickets chattering on the verandah— 
the low howl of a dog at one of the distant iarms, 
the sound of a step on the path outside. I thought 
the step paused in front of the window where I 
sat, and then, straining my eyes a little, I sawa 
dark form in front of the darker trees. There was 
no mistaking that form—it was Dr. Emerson! 

The recognition no sooner took place, than I 
rose to my feet, endowed with a sudden desperate 
strength. All my brave resolutions were gone 
now. I was ready to hear his passionate words 
repeated a thousand times. God forgive me! 
many another woman has done the same under 
the influence of an excitement like mine. Philip’s 
horrible calmness had filled me with a sort of in- 
sanity. I had broken the bonds, but I had not 
hushed the wild cry for sympathy that went up 
out of my agonized heart. 

It all seemed like a beautiful dream ; the thank- 
ful words of Hugh Emerson, as he drew me to him 
and stroked my head, and pressed his burning 
kisses on my forehead; ,the throbbings of my 
heart, and the deep pulsations of his own; the 
bliss of being near him, of hearing his voice, and 
feeling that his love sheltered me. 

He drew my arm in his after a moment, and we 
walked down the graveled road towards the gate. 


whole world. We were together, and I was 
happy. 

The moon, which had been under a deep black 
cloud, came forth again as we reached the gate, 
and lighted the whole lawn with her rays. I saw 
@ man standing by the gate, looking at us as we 
approached him. I recognized Philip instantly. 
We both paused, but Philip came forward. 

I trembled with fright, and tried to speak, but 
the words refused tocome, Dr. Emerson did not 


| move, or even change color. I covered my face 


for a moment, shuddering. When I looked up 
the two men were standing together, facing each 
other. 

Philip spoke first, but his tones were very dif- 
ferent from those I haf expected to hear. 

“This explains all to me. God knows I never 
forced Alice Coolidge to the falsehood she has 
used. I only said that her love was all I cared for 
in this life, or any life.” Then facing me with a 
suddenness that made me tremble and gasp for 
breath, ‘You did not tell me of this—this new 
love, an hour ago?” he said. 

He saw that I could not reply, and turned once 
more to Dr. Emerson, with a fierce, dangerous 
light in his eye, saying : 

** You are a thief of the worst kind. You have 
stolen a treasure that makes you mean by con- 
trast with herself. You are one of those villains 
that men shrink from with more loathing than 
terror.” 

He paused a moment, and still searched the 
doctor’s face with his wicked, glittering eyes. 

“Oh! my God!” 

The exclamation had burst from Philip, who 
was now gazing with an expression of horror im- 
possible to describe, upon the doctor’s features. 
Once more I covered my face and murmured a 
prayer, stung with remorse at my own rashness, 
terrified by Philip’s look, dreading every fresh 
moment they were together. 

As I raised my eyes something flashed in Philip’s 
hand, which was extended towards Dr. Emerson. 
It was a miniature resembling that of my dead 
mother. 

**Do you know that face?” he asked, in a voice 
of terrible calmness. ‘The miniature was given 
to me by the relatives of Alice Coolidge’s mo- 
ther.” 

“T have never told a lie in my life,” said Dr. 
Emerson, simply; “I shall not tell one now. I 
do know the face.” 

“You acknowledge it as your own?” 

“Téa” 

“ Alice,” cried Philip, turning towards me, “ this 
man, according to his own statement, has never 
lied, and never will lie. He is bound to answer the 
question I shall put. Now listen to that answer. 
Are you, or are you not,” he went on, “the man 
who eloped with Alice Coolidge, the mother of the 
girl before us ?” 

“Tam.” ; 

A sound like the rush of many waters filled my 
ears, a glare as of a thousand lights blinded my 
gaze, and then came the darkness of death and 
the silence of the grave. 





T had been very sick, they told me. For a long 
time the skillful New York physicians had wondered 
how I could live on so long with leaping pulses 
and fevered, throbbing brain. But God was 
merciful, and I recovered. 

Mrs, Burke, in spite of the knowledge which 
she held of my faithlessness to Philip, a know- 
ledge imparted before he left home for the 
last time, had nursed me through the long and 
wearisome illness with a care that no sacrifice could 
repay. I once tried to thank her. It was just 
after the fever had left me, and while I was lying 
weak and feeble as ar infant, and there was still 
danger of my life. I remember she turned away 
and said, “‘Hush, Alice!” so firmly, and yet so 
gently, that I never had the courage to renew my 
thanks. 

Long before I was well enough to go out, the 
plans of my future life had been decided upon. 
Philip’s home was no home for me. I felt that my 
presence in the house would for ever stand be- 
tween the mectings of mother and son. With great 








difficulty I impressed the necessity of this step 


on Mrs. Burke, and succeeded at last in gaining 
her consent. I was going to New York, to live with 
one of my father’s relatives, whose declining years 
needed my companionship and attention. It would 
be a,happy task, that of caring for the wants of 

er, and would, perhaps, deaden the poig- 
nancy of my own sufferings. 

As soon as my health was restored, and just 
before I took a final leave of my loved guardian, 
Mrs. Burke gave me two letters. The first which 
I opened was from Philip. This is its contents : 


“T think that the worst of my trouble is over ; 
I am better and nobler than when you knew me. 
I have learned to consider more wisely the ends for 
aan e beet Kesey d duty oe the memory 

een and duty. 
of seataiicieea tens there shall ever cling 
an odor of heavenly joy. I can now work for 
eternity, since I have tasted its pleasures on earth. 
a ae 

wa r oO 
you he eae. sh, Berar.” 

I have this letter yet. It is tear-stained and 
yellow, and the characters are pale with age, and 
I shall never destroy it, until I know that Iam 
going to die. 

It is needless to say from whom the other letter 
came. I tore it up as soon as I had read it, and 
wept bitterly over the fragments. I have tried to 
reproduce in the following, a resemblance to the 
original : 


‘* You have learned the secret of my life—a secret 
I dared not withhold from you by falsehood, but 
one which I would rather have died than divulge. 
With its disclosure perish my hopes of happiness 
—the fair dreams I was unworthy to cherish, still 
more unworthy to realize. I do not believe that 
your love for me is gone, however vast are the 
obstacles between us. I know your character too 
well to believe this; my faith in your constancy— 
the birthright of ail noble minds—is too firm and 

. Your nature revolts — me, your 
body from me, but your heart, your love, 
is still mine, and now for my story ; —_ un- 
adorned statement of facts, with no self-exculpa- 


tion, no excuses to the crime. 


“Tt was a crime, and I acknow e it as such, 
Your mother and I had known other long 
before her marriage. Our love had been often 


breathed in each other’s ears, our troth had long 
been plighted. It is the old story. She was the 
daughter of a French gentleman of considerable 
means, and one —— It had long 
stad eater sch end thet he eee oa 
marry well, and that the Ww 

he died should be i i 

# at the time of my father’s death, had 
the easty age of eighteen, from my mative Hag: 

e e of e my native - 

0 the -house of Alice's father, 

“T shall not of the man, struggles that 
attended my early career. I shall not dwell upon 
the bitter trials that ed our love. 

h that I was rejected by the parent of my 

and, stimulated by the promise of 

Alice’s constancy, I left for ‘England. There, 
success crowned all my efforts. It was not long 
before I found myself rich enough to hope for 
favor at the hand of Monsieur Du , i with a 
happy, trusting heart, I returned ce. 

‘I found your mother married to another man, 
and the queen of fashion in her Parisian sphere. 
I was rash enough to write to her a letter full of 
reproach, and to speak of our love as if it were 
8 an unforbidden subject. Her reply to my 
letter soon reached me, appointing a meeting, 
and promising an explanation. 

“T found your mother unchanged in her affec- 
tion—the wife of a man whom she did not love— 
the victim of a heartless marriage de convenance. 
Then followed many more meetings. gee 
blinded me to all sense of honor or “) and 
urged her to the fatal step. We fled, and the 
woman I loved was for ever dishonored. 

“She died loving me as she had always lov 
and with only a single wish atiti Tha 
wish concerned yourself. She drew from me a 
solemn promise that I would seek you out—that 
I would stand in the way of your misfortunes, and 
save you from a fate like her own. 

“ How have I fulfilled that trust? By loving you 
with a on that was but the continuance of 
my passion for herself. By finding the daughter 
a sweet reproduction of the mother. Finally, by 
di ing that daughter with an unholy, almost 
illicit love. God forgive me! Till I have con- 
~ my own heart, Alice, I need never hope 
or 


peace. Farewell. 
“Hueco Emerson.” 


The next morning saw me depart from a home 
where sorrow and happiness had so* strangely 
chequered my life. In the long years that have 
fullowed, I hope some rest has come to those I love. 
I know that J am more peaceful—that the grace 
of heaven has reached me, and the boon of pardon 
is gained, 








THE GREAT FAIR. 


Tuere is something connected with the 
great Fair of the American Institute that appeals to all 
our memories, and touches a chord that carries us back 
to our child days, awakening recollections of our early 
wonder over the vast stores of every product of art, 
science and agriculture, brought together in one little 
spot to awaken the intellect of the people and bring 
home to them their onward progress. 

The fair of the American Institute which is now being 
held in the rooms of the 224 Regiment N. Y. 8. N. G., 
is an epitome of the nation and ite onward march. 
Each year shows our progress in the mechanic arts and 
in agriculture by its exhibitings. The wonder of 20 
years ago is changed to an every day tale, and the ex- 
hibition of this year gives to us new marvels that seem 
almost like a fairy tale. We enter the great hall as in 
the olden time, and the casual observer would say, at a 
glance, that it is but the old stereotyped story of his 
youth. But as he goes on amid the roar and clatter of 
machinery, and the rush of a thousand people, his at. 
tention is every moment drawn to some new step in 
the world of advancement, or some stroke of genius 
calculated to smooth and lighten labor, or produce 
“two blades of grass where only one has grown 
before.” 

We look upon the Fair of the American Institute as 
an integral part of the great machine of the country, 
and the people would miss its quick work, were it to 
cease, a8 much 2s the human frame would miss any 
one of its members. Once a year the Institute emerges 
from ite rooms, where for the 12 montha it has worked 
| through the length and breadth of the land, and shows 
the result of its labor in this festival. There are 
gathered all the new inventions in machinery and 
household comforts; all the agricultural varieties and 








inherited by his sons, |’ 





beauties, from a huge potato to an elegant dahlia, with 
heaps of luscious fruit tempting the eyes and making 
the mouth to water. 

This week at the Fair has been one of uncommon in- 
terest. Prominent among the distinguished visitors was 
General Joe Hooker, now the Department 
of the East, and the rumor is the General is to de- 
liver the closing address. If this be true, the vast rooms 
will be too small to hold his audience. 








THRILLING RAILROAD ACCIDENT. 


One of the most singular accidents we have 
ever been called on to illustrate came off on the Saratoga 
and Rensselaer Railroad on the night of the 234 of 
September. 

At about 7 o’clock the sleeping car train was on its 
way from Green Island at about the time that the draw 
near the Troy shore was opened to admit the passage of 
the steamboat McAllister towing a raft. The red light 
was lowered to indicate that the draw was open, but 
still on rushed the train. As it passed the opening be- 
tween the bridge on Starbuck’s Island, Joseph Law- 
rence, of the Central Road, saw that the draw was open, 
and shouted to the engineer to stop. He did not do so, 
and Mr, Lawrence, jumping on the last car, put down 
the brake, but could not prevent the result. He par- 
tially checked the train, so that the engine did not take 
the leap it otherwise would have done through the open 
draw. The passenger car followed, and in the fall was 
turned completely around, while the sleeping car hung 
half way, suspended like Mahomet’s coffin. 

It was very dark at this time, but the woodwork of 
the engine caught fire and lit up the scene with an un- 
earthly glare, while the escaping steam made a deafening 
noise, suggestive of explosion and danger. River street 
was filled with people, and there was a general rush 
down the dock to the scene. Fortunately, the raft had 
floated down to the wreck, forming a bridge by which 
it could be reached, 

An alarm of fire called out the people, who came to 


no lives were lost. 








A TRAIN OF CARS RUSHING 
THROUCH FIRE. 


road, Sunday, Sept. 17. 
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the flames, and the engineer only 
almost superhuman command. The roar of the 
completely drowned the shrieks and cries of the h 
cargo, and for a few minutes it was a perfect pande- 
monium. Fortunately none of the brave fellows threw 
themselves from the hurrying train, and the gallant 
locomotive, Cape Ann, sped them at lightning pace 
through the fiery ordeal, and dashed them into fresh 
air and life, sound, save and except a little scerching, 
which time will remove. 
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THE GREAT BOAT RACE. 


Monpay, Sept. 25th, was a great day in New- 
bury, when the long talked-of match between that city 
and New York came off at Sing Sing. 

The New York boat was called after the city in which 
it was built by Mr. Charles E. Elliott. Its length is 49 
feet 3 inches; width, 22 inches; depth, 8 inches. The 


The crew of the first boat was John A. and Bernard 
Biglan, John Blue and John J. Eckerson. The New- 
burgh boat was rowed by the well-known Ward brothers. 

The New York boat was the favorite, and odds of $100 
to $60 were freely offered on her. At the start the hills 
and every available point about was covered with spec- 
tators, and the waters studded with innumerable small 
craft, In consequence of some dispute as to which side 
of the river they were to row on, the boats did not start 
until about five p.at.; but at the words “ Are you ready ?” 
the men bent to their oars, and when “Go!” was given, 
the two beaujjful boats shot forward to the music of ten. 
thousand cheers, 

The pull was five miles, and at the start the New 
York led, but was soon lapped by the Newburgh, which 
at the turn was eight lengths ahead, which distance was 
widened until the arrival at the winning poat, when 20 
lengths was the distance by which she won. The time 
was 32 minutes 59 seconds. The losers heartily kave in, 
and testified it by three cheers for the victors, 








THE DISPLAY OF COLORS AT 
BOSTON. 


Turner is nothing that lies nearer to the hearts 
of our people than the relics of the great rebellion, and 
especially the colors borne by the different regimenta 
through their mission of blood and 


a bare remnant clinging to the staff, while the 
rotting among the debris of the battlefield. —" 
Each flag is marked with the number of its 

making it an easy matter Sur cach vee toon on 
banner that waved him on to victory an‘ liberty, a 
privilege he will esteem the more as the years go om, 
and he can lead his children and grandchildren to the 
sacred spot, and tell them the over true tale of the 
great war, and of the relics that hang in the ol@ hall to 
ee its memory, and teach a lesson teal] coming 
time, 
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CONE HOME 
DY EBEN E. REXFORD. 
*“*Gone home!” Two little, simple words , 
Engraven on a marble stone, 
Beneath a nest whereon two birds 
Are mourning for a nestling flown. 


Gone home! Ah, me! the tears will start 
While looking on that empty nest 

I miss a nestling from my heart— 
A little song-bird from my breast. 


at used to sing at break of day 

The sweetest songs I ever heard ; 
But since the nestling flew away, 

I miss my little singing bird. 


It sang one eve upon my breast 
A plaintive and a tender lay, 
And in the morn an empty nest— 
Our little bird had flown away. 


We missed the music of its song, 
The flutter of its unfledged wings, 

And all the hours seemed slow and long— 
The lonesome hours that sorrew brings. 


We called it in the evening’s calm— 
No answer echoed through the air ; 

And when the morning gave its balm 
To all the flowors, it was not there. 


Oh, little bird, come back to me, 

And sing your songs upon my breast !- 
Come back, and fill with melody 

The silence in the household nest. 


Come back! Come back! I cry in vain. 
Gone home! Sad answer to my call, 
Once flown, they never come again— 
Gone home scems written over ali. 
Ellington, Wis., Sept. 15th, 1865. 





Bound to. the Wheel. 


DY THE avUTHoR OF “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
« 'S WAR,” ETc. 





~ CHAPTER XIX.—-A PARTING SHAFT. 


Ir was no wonder the doctor did not get any 
very accurate idea of Anthony’s conduct from the 
aspect of the scene before him. He saw a set of 
vagabond-looking people flying in confusion across 
the court-yard, pursued by a ferocious dog, who, 
though held in # strong collar and leash by his 
former master, and thus restrained from doing 
any serious damage was creating a terrible panic. 
He saw Anthony enjoying the fun ; Sleuth looking 
—as he very well might—anything but pleased ; 
-and he could come to no other conclusion than 
that Anthony was amusing himself in a somewhat 


“I beg your pardon, doctor—” began Anthony, 
‘looking * little embarrassed; but the doctor 
‘muttered something about wanting horses, and 
mavehed off statelily towards the stable. Anthony 
-was' annoyed by this discourtesy and injustice. 
‘He could not help fancying he had managed to 
get through an embarrassing position with reason- 
able spirit, and he had thought to have enjoyed a 
laugh with his new friends over the story of the 
reception of his old ones. After a moment's 
reflection he determined not to speak to Clarissa, 
bp. to go after the doctor, and try to make him 
uno stand what it was he (Anthony) had been 

omg. 
. This pxoved, as we shall see presently, to be an 
uniucky si€p- 

“ thes your pee, Stee began Anthony a 

. e _ 
second time, ** bu xplain ts be did 
servants 


“ Explain! oxuae Mr. Maude 
explain, Up late righ t 
try ag to keep thing's quiet, and let you sleep this 
nm rning—eh ?” 


“Hem? yes—I mean, doctor—” 
‘“[ know what you mea™, young man. There! 


there's the again! Don’t let him come near 
me, or ’'ll him shot. Ag you say, people are 
so {ond of vicious dogs hereabout. 


“ Well, doctor, don’t be too hard on me, for I 
must confess that—”. 

“That you like th , the 
fancy, cock-fighting, and all the rest. Very well : 
you may like them, but I don’t, and shan’t. 

Anthony found his temper giving way, 80 turned 
on his heel, and left the doctor to go to the stables 
alone, And then where could he go to but to the 
doctor’s daughter? Something, however, had 
happened in his absence which he did not know 
of, nor was likely to be told about by either of the 


While had been enjoying the suddenness of 
his eater going,” he had not noticed that the 
agrecable young lady who had for the moment 80 
completely fascinated him, had, in her fright of 
the dog, slipped im at the open door of a little 
wash-house, and shut it after her, and then 
amused herself by looking out of the window. 
She thus caught a sight of Clarissa ; and the ap- 
pearance atid beauty of that young lady so tauch 
interested her (for they seemed to explain her 
own failure with Anthony), that the instant she 
saw the courtyard clear, and Clarissa standing 
alone, waiting the return of her father, she went 
straight to her, made polite curtsey, and said, 
» wile throwing an ostentatious kind of glance in 
the .tirection es gone— 

ag to live with him, and I slapped his 
oad and that’s why he became so angry all of a 
or om You're a beautiful creature, and { wish 
aa wait or I wouldn’t have told you.” oa 
’ “Mr. Maude’s doings are nothing to me, said 


Clarissa, baughtily, and turned away. 


is a nice gentleman; he 


look back to luxuriate in the effect of this her 
parting shaft, and to smile in,anticipation of its 
effect ; though the smile disappeared very sud- 
denly, and a shriek rang through the air ; for while 


| she was thus gloating over the trouble she fancied 


she might have made for Anthony, the dog, re- 
turning from the pursuit of the vagadonds out- 
side, caught her by the leg, and was only made to 
let go after recciving a squeeze of his windpipe 
that would have killed any more sensitive crea- 
ture. 

“Yon’re not hurt ?” asked Clarissa, who step- 
ped quickly to her, as the dog was removed, “I 
hope—” 

But the words of pity were stopped by the evil 
looks and words that broke from the “pretty 
creature,” as Clarissa could not in heart but call 
her ; who, however, after a moment or two of 
fierce display, checked herself, smiled, and said : 
** No, thank you—a thousand times I thank you 
for your condescending goodness. I’m only 
frightened, not hurt. Forgive me, and don’t 
think hardly of me for being here. I was sent to 
plead for those who are dear to me. I—I—was 


| obliged to confess myself poor and friendless ; 


but I—I—” here she began to weep—‘“I don’t 
think I ought to have been insulted, and then 
treated like—like—like this |” 

The speaker now gave way and sobbed with 
grief. 

Clarissa hardly knew what to think. She shrank 
instinctively from the woman, but she felt her 
color mounting in anger towards Anthony, and 
then she grew hotter as she reminded herself that 
Anthony’s doings ought not to trouble her. Thus, 
hesitating between the desire to say something to 
the woman, and her repugnance to the general 
theme that alone engaged them, she paused, 
looking in the woman’s soft, tearful, and attrac- 
tive face, til the latter, giviug a hasty glance 
aside towards the gate, through which a man was 
advancing, turned without a word more, and 
walked rapidly away, this time without being 
molested, and then she disappeared through the 
gate. 

Had Anthony been but a half minute sooner in 
his return he would have seen her, and guessed 
how amiably she might have been using the time. 
But as it was, he was unconscious of any feeling 
or thought in Clarissa’s mind but that in which 
her father shared, and on which he knew he could 
give ample explanations, if only they would cither 
of them let him speak. He had no doubt 
Clarissa would hear what he had to say, and then, 
of course, she could explain to her father. Cer- 
tainly. That was all clear enough. But the 
subtle words he had been going to say, so as to 
guide talk into a safe channel at starting, were all 
forgotten in an instant as he saw Clarissa’s look 
of scorn, and the way in which she drew herself 
up as he approached. All his genial good- 
nature seemed frozen in an instant. Anthony 
returned her glance with interest, and for a 
minute or two the pair walked about the court- 
yard, waiting the return of the doctor with the 
horses, both showing in their countenances, bear- 
ing, and walk, the strange antagonism that 
them. It was noticeable that while 
Clarissa’s walk was short and rapid—two or three 
yards only, and then a turn—Anthony moved with 
a studied leisureness of step right across from 
corner to corner of the place, but in such a way 
as neither intentionally to meet or intentionally to 
avoid her; though, when they~did meet, he 
seemed always to look at her in a provoking man- 
ner, a8 if to say: 

** What the deuce is the matter with you ?” 
But though Anthony did not know what bis 
pretty young lady-visitor of the levée had done 
for him, Clarissa did ; and so Aathony found that 
his affairs were very much in the same state of 
disturbance and difficulty, whether he proposed to 
“explain” them to the doctor or to his beautiful 
daughter. 

Unexpectedly he was relieved by a new incident 
connected with the man whose appearance at the 
gate had broken the conversation between Miss 
Pompess and the fair stranger who had so kin 
warned her. But this we must reserve for a n 


chapter. 


CHAPTER XX.—ANTHONY FINDS ONE VISITOR TO HIs 
LEVEE THAT HE CAN INTRODUCE TO GOOD SOCIETY. 
TinEp of pacing to and fro, and exchanging oc- 
casional looks, they both stopped, and, both seek- 
ing for an object to divert attention, gazed out 
silently on the garden, and on the havoc the late 
guests had made there. Clarisea’s eye wandered 
from the broken statue on the lawn to the trampled 
geranium beds, the disordered gravel, and the 
great flint stones with which the statue hed been 
pelted ; and then, as her glance returned to An- 
thony, he fancied he saw something like disgust 
mixed with its haughty coldness. His cheek 
burned, and he was near speaking some not very 
t+ or humble words, when he heard foot- 
steps in the room behind him, and as he looked 
round, a servant met him, and said : 

“Tf you please, sir, this person wishes to see 
you; he came before, this morning, and went 
away again when he found you were engaged,” 

Anthony looked past him into the room, and 
Clarissa drew her skirts round her with a quick, 
neryous movement, as if to make her escape, 
when, her eye turning involuntarily towards this 
last visitor of Anthony’s, she dropped her skirts 
and stood still. 

A man, dressed in working clothes, scrupulously 
clean and neat, stood in the middle of the room, 
holding a little child by the hand, and looking 
eagerly but bashfully towards Anthony. A girl 
stood just behind him with a great basket, and 
| two little boys, and they, too, stared at Anthony 
as if he had been some renowned wonder they had 
come from the far ends of the world to sce, 

Well, my good fellow, what ean I do for you?” 
asked Anthony, scanning the group with some 
surprise, 








The woman also turned to make her eseape 
before Anthovy's return; put sbe could pot but 


To his still greater astonishment his question 
‘ was met by a loud laugh. 


“Ha! ha! that’s a good un, that is, sir! The 
missus said you wouldn’t recollect me.” 

The last words were said with a touch of dis- 
appointment. 

“That I certainly do not,” answered Anthony. 
** Surely I have never seen you before ?” 

He looked at the man, and the man returned 
his look with a shy but bright and wistful gaze. 

It was a long, irregular face—the face of a man 
who was, or had been, very poor. The cheeks, 
though the country air had set a faint color on | 
them, had been sucked in too long by the vampire 
poverty ever to fill out again; the sandy beard 
was scant and straggling, as if there had been no 
strength to spare for it. There was brightness 
and hope in the pale blue eyes—a feverish hope, 
as uncertain of life as a soldier in the midst of 
battle, for underneath the eye the death of many 
of its brethren were recorded in those deeply | 
scored lines. The hope now was evidently that 
Anthony should remember him. 

“Ts it a comin’, sir?” he asked, after a pause ; 
**is it a comin’ to you at all sir, where you've seen 
my face before?” 

**Not in the least,” answered Anthony. 

** Ray-ly, now, sir,” said the man, in a tone of 
disappointment. ‘Think again, sir—Harris, by 
name, sir.” 

**T am none the wiser,” answered Anthony. 

The man seemed to grow more and more ner- 
vous. He wiped his face, and turned to his 
children, who answered him, one and all, with a 
look of amazed disappointment. His eye rested 





on the baby child, whose hand he held, and lifting 
it in his arms, he said: i 
** Tt seems odd, sir, as you don’t know us. This | 
ere little ’un, as wasn’t born at the time, knows 
you, sir, a’most as well she knows her mother 
an’ me. Who’s that gentleman, Bess? Who is 
he, eh ?” 

The child looked at Anthony from the depths of 
her calico bonnet, then at her father, then pointed 
to the great basket her sister held, and smiled, 
and showed two small new teeth. 

“You had the fever four years ago, sir ; perhaps 
you'll remember that?” said the man. “ And 
then, sir, going back a little way, perhaps you'll 
remember how you caught it?” 

“Yes,” said Anthony, “I remember that per- 
fectly.” 

“You was passin’ along the top of a street where 
the fever was bad, sir, you and some more gents,” 
continued the man, looking away from Anthony as 
in shame, and wiping the sweat from his brow. 
** And—and a person in the street went up to you 
gents, and begged a little help.” i 

Anthony looked at his averted face, and by its 
aid recalled with vividness the picture of a poor, 
distracted wretch, who had come rushing up to 
him and his companions that riight, almost de- 
manding help, and telling a wild story of distress 
they none of them believed. 

** Begged a little help,” went on the man, “and 
speakin’ in a way he didn’t ought to a spoke. One 
o’ you gents hit him with his cane, and—and the 
person, not being exactly of his right mind, 
through fever and trouble, sir, hit the gent back, 
aud then the others fell on the person, sir, and 
knocked him down.” 

**Yes—yes, I remember,” said Anthony, glanc- 
ing at Clarissa, nervously, as he recalled the scene 
which the watchman’s lantern revealed that night. 
**Say no more about that, my man. I remember 
it all perfectly.” 

*T won't say no more about it, sir,” answered 
his visitor, “‘ except that, when the person came 
to—for he was hit pretty strongish—you was with 
him, and you kindly let him prove to you as my 
tale was true, and I showed you where they was— 
the miesus and the young ’uns—all shoved out 0’ 
the house because o’ the fever, and not being able 
to make up the rent ; and you called a coach, and 
lifted ’em into it yoursclf, and took ’em to a clean, 
fresh place, and carried ’em upstairs in your own 
arms, sir, and left that with me as ’as been the 
making of us all. Ive a good business now, sir— 
cabinetmaker by trade, as perhaps you'll remem- 
ber, sir ; and I should have returned it before, sir, 
but I lost all traces of you till I heard some parties 
‘in our street as is in the dog-trade as was coming 

down to-day, where you was. And I hope you'll 
excuse me bringing the children down, sir ; their 
mother thought a day in the country ‘ud do,’e«m 
good. Besides, they’ve all along been promised 
they should come and see you when [ brought the 
money back. This ere one, you'd a thought, 
wouldn’t a know’d much about it; bat, bless you, 


ing her behind.” 

‘*This one?” asked Anthony, taking the hand 
of the tiny maiden in the great sun-bonnet. 

**Yos, sir,” answered her father, ‘“‘ Elizabeth 
Jane, sir; eighteen months next Sunday, sir.” 

The hot little hand, crushing a few field flowers, 
let go its treasures to clasp Anthony's, and the 
long sun-bonnet changed from horizontal to per- 
pendicular in the efforts of its wearer to look up 
in Anthony’s face. 

He led her up to Clarissa. 

** Miss Pompess,” said he, “ allow me to intro- 
duce to you one irreproachable acquaintance of 
rmgme—Miss Elizabeth Jane, eighteen months old 
next Sunday.” 

Clarissa lifted the child to her knee, gently pulled 
back the bonnet, and kissed her, the father making 
a spasmodic dash towards them with his handker- 
chief, but failing in his intention, and reiarning 
to his chair with heightened color, 

His embarrassment was increased by one of the 
shy little boys behind him whispering sometbing 
in his ear, and he answered ; 

** No—no! be quiet, can’t you?” 

** What does he say ?” asked Anthony ; at whose 
| voice the whole group behind shrunk close to- 
gether, and bent their eyes on the floor, 





them severely, “it’s nothing particular, sir ; but 

| they make such a fuss about it—a little trifle, sir 
to show | badn't forgot you. Well, get it out 
can’t yer?” 


sir, she roared a good ‘un when we talked o’ leay- | 





“Lor! sir,” said their father, looking round at | 


There was a rush to the great basket ; the creak. 
ing lid was raised, a heap of sandwich-papers, 
bread-crumbs, and buttercups turned out on the 
floor, and then a parcel was handed tremulously 
to the cabinet-maker, who opened it, and then 
rose and approached Anthony. 

“Tt’s merely a trifle, sir—a thing as I’ve worked 
at at spare times ; but the missus thought as it 
*ud be a pretty idea to return the money in, which 
I think you'll find correct inside it, sir. I haven’t 
been so sure about offerin’ of it since I heard of 
your good fortune, which nobody was happier to 
hear of than we was; and I hope you'll accept it, 
sir, with my dooty, and all our wishes and all our 
thanks.” 

The rough hands were not quite steady as they 
placed in Anthony’s an exquisite little box, elabo- 
rately carved and inlaid with different-colored 
woods. Anthony was conscious, as he took it, 
that this presentation, which the children crowded 
round to see, had been a thing thought of for 
years. He felt their eyes upon him—he knew 
that Clarissa nad been obliged to yield to the tug- 
ging of the little one, and bring her close, that 
she, too, might see the realization of the dear 
household dream, Even the odor of the bruised 
flowers on the floor seemed to remind him that 
this minute had been all they talked of as they ate 
their simple meal in the fields. He knew his every 
look was watched—his every word waited for 
breathlessly, to be recorded to the mother, whose 
wasted form he had carried in his arms, and from 
whose breath he had taken the one serious illness 
of his life. Like arush of music, words he had 
heard unmoved in his tiresome early morning 
chapels at college, swept through his heart— 
‘**Cast thy bread upon the waters,” etc. 

He put the little casket down on the table, and 
held his hand out to the cabinet-maker. 

** Will you tell your wife,” he said, in a voice so 
low and tender, Clarissa hardly knew it as his, 
‘that I shall not rest till I have been to see her, 
to thank her for suggesting this charming little 
present. Tell her, too, that I value her good 
wishes and yours more tlian any I have yet had; 
and I look on this visit as part of the good fortune 
you speak of. Mind, tell her I am coming to see 
her very soon.” 

“She will be a proud woman, sir, that day, 
whenever it comes round,” said the cabinet- 
maker—‘“‘a proud woman, sir, bless her!” 

A minute or two later, when Clarissa, after see- 
ing the visitors seated round Mrs. Milton’s table, 
at an early tea, returned to the room where An- 
thony was, she found him looking at the casket 
still. She smiled as she met his eye. 

**T have scen them well provided for,” she said. 
“Your Elizabeth Jane is making away with your 
preserves at an astonishing rate.” 

** Hore is an inscription in the lid I did not no- 
tice before, in carved flowers,” said Anthony. 

Clarissa looked over his shoulder, and read: 


‘To Mr. Anthony Maude, a token of grateful re- 
membrance, from his humble servant, Johu 
Harris.” 


** You ought to prize this very much,” she said. 

“I do,” answered Anthony, looking earnestly 
at her ; “I prize it at this minute, more than any- 
thing I have in the world,and, therefore, I am 
going to ask you to accept it of me.” 

“1?” said Clarissa, drawing back. 

‘Yes, as the one good memorial of my past life, 
which has shown itself in such unflattering colors 
to-day. Please don’t refuse me.” 

“Very well,” answered Clarissa, taking it with 
some embarrassment. ‘ You put me in mind of 
when I was a little girl, and used to entrust any- 
thing I cared for very much, and was afraid of in- 
juring, to my mother. I will take charge of this 
for you in the same manner.” 

“Or as the priests used to take charge of trea- 
sures poor men were afraid of having in their own 
keeping,” said Anthony. “But I do not ask for 
this back again ; I offer it up as a sacrifice to ap- 
pease your anger at what you have seen to-day.” 

“Then, in accepting it,” said Clarissa, holding 
out her hand, and smiling, “‘I promise to forget 
all your visitors I have seen to-day, except those 
now sitting at tea with Mrs. Milton.” 

**That is more than I deserve,” answered An- 
thony, pressing her hand fervently, “‘ and I thank 
you from my heart.” 

. Clarissa turned away. 

“Come,” thought Anthony to himself, “I'll 
now have another fling at the doctor.” 

But the doctor was in no mood to facilitate An- 
thony’s operations. Like most angry men, he 
had got unreasonable. At first he had been offend- 
ed by Anthony’s trying to speak. When Anthony 
ceased to try, the doctor was still more offended 
at finding himself left alone to seek his horses 
and his groom—a not very easy task during the 
confusion that prevailed in the household, 

When he returned at last, followed by his groom 
leading the two horses, he looked so black and 
menacing that Anthony was half inclinod to leave 
him to his tempers, and think only of his success 
with Clarissa. But big drops were falling upon 
his face and hands ; a strange and lurid light per- 
vaded the atmosphere ; and there was a close, 
stifling feel, that suggested a coming thunder- 


storm. 

** Look, doctor,” thony, raising his hand. 

The doctor did | p at the gloomy sky, and 
in such a gloomy kind of way, that Anthony was 
reminded—not seriously, though he manage to 
keep a serious countenance about it—of “deep 
calling to deep,” but the doctor merely said : 

“ Make haste, Clarissa!” 

“Surely, doctor, you will stay till the storm is 
over. The young lady—-—” 

“ Good-morning, Mr. Anthony Mande,” said tho 
doctor, as be setucd himself in the saddle, making 
a low bow, and then hurrying off, in his anger, so 
fast, that he forgot Clarissa might not be ready. 

Her horse, seeing its companion go, started 
just as Anthony was holding the delicate foot, and 
looking up in the bope of getting a smile, and 
Clarissa had nearly becn thrown, but Anthony 
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held her so firmly, and kept so close to the horse, 
while the groom was engaged in quieting the fear- 
less animal, that no harm was done, and just when 
the doctor came nervously back, more enraged 
than ever at Anthony for having made him so for- 
getful, he met Clarissa riding as buoyantly and 
fearlessly as ever the high-spirited, curveting 
horse ; and then Anthony, seeing his opportunity, 
with some malice, answered the doctor’s previous 
bow by one quite as low and significant. 

Another minute, and Anthony saw them no 
longer. He paused, however, still standing where 
they had left him, listening to the harmonious 
beat of the horses’ feet as they fell constantly to- 
gether, and when he could no longer distinguish 
the sound, muttered : 

* What a fool I am to get wet through in this 
fashion!” And then he went into the conserva- 
tory. 





CHAPTER XXI.—ANTHONY FINDS GOOD, AFTER ALL, 
EVEN IN STORMS. 


Pitilessly sweeps down the rain—no longer in 
drops, however, large and close together, but in 
an almost unbroken sheet of water. Anthony 
paces to and fro in trouble, looking out, and fret- 

‘ng himself that he can see nothing in the world to 
o just now but stand there watching the down- 
fall, and thinking of those who are exposed to it. 

As he gazes up, wistfully secking for a break in 
the awful gloom of sky, a, flash of blinding light 
seems to fill the whole place, and then comes in 

‘uick succession clap after clap of thunder. 

* «& What madness it was to go off in this weather! 
How near the lightning is! Such ahorse,too! I 
must go after them. Let the doctor play the fool 
if he likes—let him say what he likes; but he has 
no right to treat me in this fashion, and risk his 
own and his daughter’s life. Here, Gibbs!” 

The groom, a fresh man just engaged, came to 
(is call, and Anthony said to hin— 

** Is the new mare saddled?” 

Yes, sir; but the weather’s awful, and she 
geems very queer about the lightning.” 

“Don’t chatter. Bring her! Quick !”~- 

‘Beg pardon, sir, but it’s a werry temptin’ of 
Providence to mount that mare—she ain’t four 
year old, and is thorough-bred.” 

** Confound you! get out of the way!” So say- 
ing, Anthony strode past the man, evidently in- 
tending to fetch the mare himself. On his way 
he was arrested by a new object,—Esau standing 
before bim, dripping with the rain, touching his 
ears repeatedly, as if to express his respect for 
the new owner of the grand place, and as if he 
thought he had a claim to a hearing. 

‘Oh, you are here, are you?” said Anthony. 
“IT forgotyou. Were you to come to-day ?” 

“Why, you told me to, didn’t you?” answered 
Esau, looking up from under his drenched hair. 

“Oh, well, ’'m—I’m busy now. I'll see you 
to-morrow,” said Anthony. ‘“‘I suppose you can 
come to-morrow, can’t you ?” 

“Can? Of course I can, if I like.” 

Anthony hurried past him, but some thought 
making him turn his head to look back at the 
vagrant, he saw him climbing one of the great 
elm trees that darkened that side of the house. 
The hands grasped # bough, while the feet made 
their way up the trunk, and in this position Esau 
threw back his head until he could n- 
thony, and, observing that he watched him, 
shouted— » 

“IT say! I don’t know as I shall come to-mor- 
rer. Ishall have to get a lodging to-night if it 
pelts like this, and then I shall have tu work all 
day to pay for it.” 

** What are you going up there for, you little 
rascal?” shouted Anthony. ‘ Go into the h . 

wd get yourself dry.” 

“No, thank yer. I want a wash, and I likes 
dryin’ in the wind. Go in yourself; you’re waated. 
Don’t yer hear ?” 

Authony turned impatiently round the corner, 
determined to send the groom after the little vaga- 
bond. 

Hark! What fresh sounds are those which 
Anthony hears as he reaches the stable, and 
where the mare is plunging about and threatening 
to injure herself by her violence. Horses’ feet! 
Surely the same that he heard but a few minutes 
ago. Can Clarissa have spoken to her father and 
brought him back, ashamed of himself? asks 
Anthony. 

He runs to the courtyard, and there, truly 

ough, are the doctor and Clarissa re-entering, 

e latter in advance, looking rosy through her 

1t face, but also a little uncomfortable—the doc- 
wr grim and silent. 

‘* We have returned, Mr. Maude,” said Clarissa, 
shaking her bead with a langh at the trickling 
streams that were running down her hat and 
pouring over the brim, “‘ k your hospitality 
for a few minutes more. Wé didn’t get far, the 
storm was so terrible, and there was no near place 
of shelter but this.” 

Anthony wanted to hear no more, His face 
brightened with pleasure. In a wonderfully brief 
space of time the visitors were relieved of their 
horses and their wet garments, and were sitting 
by a fire which Anthony soon raised, as it hap- 
pened to be laid ready. All this was accomplished 
before the rather slow doctor had been able to 
settle how to explain their “unseemly” change 
of purpose, as he had called it to his daughter, 
and which she had wrung from him, partly in her 
real fear of the storm, partly in her sympathy 
with Anthony’s annoyance—perhaps, also, in the 


would reveal themselves, and it was in a character- 
istic way. Before the doctor had determined on 
the kind of conversation he should adopt, he found 
a great big book, a vast folio, richly bound in red 
morocco, pushed gently before him by Anthony. 
He looked sternly at Anthony for an explanation, 
who merely said : : 

“From my uncle’s library. There are many 
capital books there, much too learned for me. 
Uncle bought the library all together—a great 
bargain—saying I should want these books some 
day. Ah! I fear that day will never come. But 
you, doctor, will, I am sure, like some of the 
books, because you van understand them. I wish 
I did.” 

**Hem! hem! hem!” The air seemed to clear 
@ little after those resonant “hems!” and the 
doctor turned back the ponderous cover. ‘‘ Hem! 
hem! ‘Bayles’ Dictionary.’ Old favorite of mine. 
Never yet came across a copy for sale.” 

How Anthony wished he might say: “ Take it, 
doctor ; do, to oblige me; put it in your pocket, 
or under your arm, and take it home with you ;” 
but he had too much good sense to offend so idly. 
He ventured only to remark : ‘ 

**T should take it as a personal favor, doctor, if 
you weuld let me send you the whole set for 
your perusal.” 

‘Not at present, thank you,” said the doctor, 
frigidly, and Anthony was again thrown back. 
But not for long. Whenever he ventured to steal 
a look at Clarissa, he felt sure she was watching 
his operations with interest. He saw at times a 


him, as if he were a source of amusement to her 
during all his efforts to win the unpropitiable doc- 
tor; but that thought was pushed out by another. 


so must want to give Anthony the opportunity the 
doctor so churlishly refused or made impossible— 
that of.explaining the scene of the morning. 

If the doctor would only have gone on reading 
in “ Bayle,” Anthony might have rested from his 
labors, and, perhaps, have assisted Clarissa to 
spend her time of enforced stay pleasantly, if not 
profitably; but the doctor, afraid, perhaps, of 
compromising the moral attitude he had taken 
up with this “abandoned” young man, shut 
down the cover with a noise and waft that made 
quite a commotion, even though heard between 
the clamors of the storm. 

Anthony looked just what he was—puzzled. He 
had already caused wine and biscuits and a few 
suitable delicacies to be placed on the table ; but 
they were untouched. The doctor was impressive 
when he spoke, but his silence was truly awful. 
Anthony was at his wits’ end. If ‘‘ Bayle” wouldn't 
do, then no book weuld do. There was a bagatelle 
table in the house; but could he even propose such 
a frivolous thing as a game at bagatelle to the 
doctor? Absurd! Of course he could not. Dick 
Sleuth might have helped him by talking to the 
doctor, but he was busy preparing for his depar- 
ture, and, somehow, rather shirked being much 
with the doctor and Clarissain Anthony’s presence. 
If the doctor had been a sporting character, he 
(Anthony) might have proposed a bet on the rain- 
drops, as they raced each other down the panes— 
an amusement at which Anthony had once been 
silly enough to lose afew pounds. But though the 
doctor loved ‘“‘game,” and was a strict “‘pre- 
server,” and occasionally went to races, Anthony 
doubted the prudence of building too much on 
these facts. Meantime, Clarissa herself preserved 
an unfriendly silence, and didn’t help in the various 
little conversations which Anthony started. He 
must, then, again risk what he had rather striven 
to avoid—refusals, or discourteous replies, 

“These are fine peaches, doctor!” 

* Are they, sir?” 

** May I offer you one ?” 

** No, I thank you.” 

That was effort one ; now for effort two. 

**Does Miss Pompess like sherry, doctor ?” 

* Ask her, sir.” : 

Anthony did ask, and got only the unsatisfactory 
reply : 

** Sometimes.” 

‘‘ One more trial,” thought Anthony, *‘ and then 
I think I'll be satisfied.” 

“Dr. Pompess,” said he, and the doctor thought 
the tone demanded his instant attention, while 
Clarissa wondered and felt uneasy. ‘Dr. Pom- 
pess,” he repeated, and with changing color, “this 
is my house ; I offer you anything and everything 
in it. I will gladly do anything to please you, 
gladly explain anything you care to hear; but 
hang me if I wouldn’t rather you'd find a codicil 
in favor of yourself or Dick Sleuth, and turn me 
out of it, and set that brute after me, than treat 
me in this fashion. It’s not kind—not—not friendly 
—not just!” 

“Hal What’sthat? Not just?” 

“No, sir.. The people you saw here to-day came 
because they thought there was something to get. 
I wont deny that they had a right to think so; 
but when I had feasted them, and heard all 
they'd got to say, I begged one favor of them in 
return——” 

‘* And that wes—— ?” asked the doctor. 

“That they wouldn’t put me to the trouble of 
asking you to put them in the stocks if they ever 
dared to show their faces again in the neighbor- 
hood—a thing I was sure you would do.” 

**So I would, boy, every man of them ; and that 
delicate lady too.” 

**No, doctor—no—not so pretty a creature as 
that!” 

Anthory looked slyly at Clarissa, but he met a 





vague desire to hear some sort of explanation 
about those disreputable visitors, one of whom 
Clarissa could not forget, in spite of her disbelier 
in that particular person’s veracity. 

But Anthony evidently didn’t want any explana- 
tions. He was only too glad to see them back, 
though, with admirable tact and delicacy of feel- 
ing, he veiled what he felt under a show of respect 
and courtesy that the doctor could not possibly 
quarrel with. 

But the lavent earnestness of Authony’s feclings 


look that warned him that this was no jeating 
| matter. ‘ 

* And who set the dog at them?” 

“I did, to make them go faster, and let me get 
| back to you.” 

** Ha—ha—ha!” at last roared the doctor, as 
the true character of the whole scene began to 
dawn upon him. “Capital! capital! Quite a 
young hero, I declare! A—a Scipio in modern 
times! Anthony, my boy”--and here the worthy 
doctor gave the young man a rousing slap on the 





ack—“the best and—hem!—the wisest of men 
will make mistakes. I have made a mistake. 
But no matter ; you're a fine fellow, and will be an 
honor to the neighborhood—to the county—I may 
say to Great Britain. We must have you in the 
magistracy by-and-bye. There, tske my hand— 
and yours, Clarissa. Sly rogue, isn’the? There 
that’s settled. I say, Anthony, I like that d of 
yours amazingly. How well he did it! That dog 
snufis authority. He knew better than to to 
me. Ishall go and have a look at him.” 

“* Have him, doctor. Do let me give him to you. 
But, then, yu must let me have the loan of him 
for an artist, tomake a couple of pieces of soutptere: 
Yes, Pl have him modeled, and set up eac 
of a4 gatoway as Su 

“Ha! ha! ha!” again laughed the doctor. 
‘It’s fine enough now, Clarissa, I think. We 
won't take our young friend out to-day. He has 
had quite enough for one day of society, I’m sure, 
and wante that rest which he pretended he was 
oe. Looltout, Clarissa, and see if you daren’t 
venture.” 

pa pe Bape ons | a footer, etting into a 
most amiable confidenti mood, said, leaning 
his hand on Anthony’s shoulder : 

“Anthony, I am very, very glad we did not part 
with such a foolish misunderstanding. I see now 
we shall be friends, and yoa will like my daughter.” 

Anthony looked as though he thought he might 
venture to say he should. But the doctor went 


on : 

** Mind, it’s only now as a friend, I am going to 
tell you something that will interest you. No 
other idea in the world.” 

What could he be going to tell Anthony? 
Ideas ran swiftly through his brain that he was 
ashamed of the moment after. Was not the doctor 


side 





certain something in her eye which rather nettled | 


She evidently must have managed the return, and | 


a little too demonstrative, if he were really _ 
| to suggest conclusions which Anthony preferr 
to arrive at in his own way? issa was lovely 
—wWas eve ing heart of man could desire, so 
| far as he (Anthony) could judge; but still—— 
At that moment a gleam of sunshine caused 
him to look forth, and his eyes fell on so exquisite 
a picture that he could aot but turn to the doctor 
with new zest, to hear what he fancied he was going 
to hear about the central figure of that picture. 
“T shall introduce to you—hem !—a friend of 
mine and Clarissa’s—a gentleman I am sure you 
will like very much, of—of good parts, handsome 


oe arene | like me some say; large 
in confidence 


esta rail is _ to min 

man. ell, he, I may whi 

not unlikely to beeen a member of my family. 
Hem! Here Clarissa comes. Not a word, An- 
thony, on that subj of course,” 

Anthony bowed with a gallant effort to smile, 
but with a bitterness of soul that astonished even 
hissoelf, when he had time to become conscious 
of it. 

Two minutes later, when Sleuth came in, he 
found Anthony looking out of the window in a 
Soneey silent mood ; but before he had time to 
ask what was the matter Anthony caught him by 
} beet roaring with iaughter, and saying, to 

euth’s : 

* Oh, Dick! a ch: man! a charming man! 
The doctor’s been confi a secret tome. Let 
me confide one to you, Dick—tell it not in Gath, 

roclaim it not in the streets of Ascalon—the 

octor’s an ass !” 








TOWN COSSIP. 


We take for granted, though the thermometer 
at the present writing is at 80, that fashion has cut the 
country, the springs, the seaside, and all things ‘that 
partake of the rural, to prepare for the coming cam- 
paign. 

Of this grand series of battles there are beginning to 
show serious indications. The opera, firstly, is in full 
blast, the milliners and dressmakers have “ opened,” 
and the world of fashion is agitated to know what is to 
be the coming mode, whether round hats are going out 
and the introduced style, as shown by the milliners, 
notwithstanding its grandmotherly aspect; is to be the 
accepted one or not. A fair lady, who is in the secret, 
informs us that the Empire hat is a sweet thing, the only 
point being that we have no knowledge of the millinery 
mysteries of the said Empire. Of round hats, we are 
confidentially informed that there is the “Greek,” the 
“Figaro,” the “ Pacha,” the “* Martial,”’ the “‘ Mexican,” 
and many others too numerous to mention, and which 
we shall not discuss. We are further assured, from the 
same “reliable” lady, that of silks “ moire” will pre- 
vail, and greens be the fashionable color, after which 
will come Mexican blue, and a new color, entitled ‘ Moon 
on the Lake.” On the subject ot boots, the Spanish 
have the inside track, the merit of which is said to lie 
in the sole, the peculiar cut of which decreases the 
pedal size at least 25 per cent., a most absolute recom- 
mendation to popularity. 

But now comes the all-absorbing topic in the lady 
world, and that is: «‘ Does the waterfall go out or not?” 
Fashion, as derived from the other side of the Atlantic, 
says and decrees its downfall, but our own observations 
on Broadway and the salons do not corroborate the 
decree. The drollery still flourishes, and we can verit- 
ably assert that the shoulders of our belles still bear 
masses of something enclosed in a net, that argues that 

“ Faitb, fanatic faith, when wedded fast 
. To some dear falsehood, hugs it to the last.”” 

The next fashion in hair, as offered us from. Paris, is 
the other extreme; the hair being all brought round in 
front, and the pretty faces peer out in a way that we 
can compare to nothing but the idea of an owl peeping 
through a bush. Now why will not our belles invent 
fashions in hair for themselves, or go to the prints of 
the olden times for their models? Let them look at the 
tasteful hairdressing of the Egyptians 3,000 years ayo; 
let them go to the rooms of the Historical Society, and 
study, from the Abbott collection, the tasty head-dress- 
ing of the ladies of that time, and—our word for it— 
Paris will be surpassed, and a clue will be found to very 
matty of the ideas of the modistes uf to-day, 

We shall end our dissertation upon waterfalls with a 
little anecdote, for which we vouch. 

A young lady, on leaving a store where ghe had been 
making various purchases, said to the clerk, as she went 
out: 

“ Now, don’t forget; there are rats, mice, waterfall, 
crimpers, nets, and filling, send ’em all.”’ 

An old lady who bad m a listener, raised her 
tecag and hon Seago By sae a se 
tone, said; o clerk, ins pitying 

ph oe oe crazy, ty she ?** 

rom alls to an oinnibus is but 

are on Broadway, and we will say comethdemitecn mast 
pockets, It is, perhaps, no secret to ali the world, that 
these gentry very much affect these conveyances, especi- 
ally in winter, when cloaks and extra clothing make 
their doings less likely to be noticed. We were wit- 
ness a few days since to the discomfiture of an elderly 
gentleman by one of these professionals—a female ore 

by-the-way—who, in style and innocent appearance, 
would compare with most of our Broadway beauties. 
The lady got into the stage, and after a rapid glance, 








Seated herself beside our elderly friend, who is a father 

Of a family, bos aay ities, and demure mien. In 

a few minutes not help being alive to the fact 

of somebody’ di ‘1 into his pocket— 
well-iilled 


eration it was his fair neighbor. 
Not sopping to think on , he instantly 
seized the hand and held it , while the pretty 
Owner, amid a shower of screams protestations of in- 


amazement of the elderly gent, he found several threst- 
str: his person, while 

his declaration of the truth not be heard in the 
bub. In the midst of it, out rushed the much 
abused young lady, and down one of the 
side streets, and th 


belonged to him, and that she had stole, jt from his 
pocket. The frightened woman was sper chless; buta 
sitting opposite, d her, 


. commanding in that depart- 
ment, has issued an order, prescribing the prices at 
which provisions shall be sold. The prices are as follows: 
Fresh first cut, per Ib, 20cents; fresh beef, second 
cut, per Ib, 15; country dried beef, per Ib, 15; country 
cured beef, per tb, 15; jerked beef, per tb, 10 to 15; 
veel, per Ib, 20; mutton, per ib, 20; fresh pork, per ib, 
25; butter, per Ib, 40 to 60; fowls, grown, $1 to $1 25; 
half-grown fowls, 75; spring chickens, per pair, 50; 

ot we may utter © player aah Gee heen nae 

w a er Gen. ma 

sent to thie locality for th 
Hooker be 


quoted at nearly 300. Farmers and middlemen seem 
utterly without souls, end ee ee 
affections on some one article, until it is brought to 
pitea in which places it entirely out of 
of the classes. The latest instance 
butter, wail, @ Sie cliz is © and 75 cents 


14; 


ry Poy) 9 voy; “ hard.” 
& ” sighed the sinner; “then you w 
the coal twopence a BS God | the poor 1 


This certainly demonstrates that our old enemi 
Ha. 2 into our 


of an old one, Cibber’s’ « alant’” | 
stupid was only saved by” “ 
manner in which it was upon the er 
The story is et boo hinerat one OF whom nasi 
the other a daughter, who are hed by the eae 
without ever having seen each other. Ly er 
Sneptaste meet Ue Sho vers © nal catastrophe of tb » 
sentioman saving 1ady"8” ste by her out frovs 
Thames, which 8b’, nas been by her bors- 
Sun's panies Gan = = tee 
0 ci e '° 
begins the 00 ‘Adances in which each Sete 
‘«rimonial nts for tem 
to fulfill thera. “The result is the old, old see ere 
e old, or 
See commer sich, and the final success of = 
final y is so named from a character in 
Gtllant, Mr. Davenport, a gentleman whe makes 


The best scene of 
where he is confronted with two of these indies Pn borg 
one of whom knows him as Colonel Standfast, the other 


Though there are many pleasant scenes, muc! 
g00d acting in “The Doubie Gallant,” we Pm hwo 
it = ever be a very great favorite with New York play- 

The Winter Garden this week produced “ Our Ameri. 
can Cousin,” with Mr. Clarke as Asa Trenchard, ms) 
Mr. W. 8. Andrews, late of the Washington theatres, as 
Lord Dundreary. It is hardly necessary to say that it 
pn success, aud has filled the house to uver- 

Barnum, now, seems to be reaping. the 
harvest of his exertions in gettin rectly tite ng 
seum so speedily. He has made a J.ecture Room that 
is, without question, the cleanest, most cheerful, and 
a aon kmd = a —~ and the people seem to 

ve out, for there, botu da 2 
flock in crowds, ie 

Barnum'é Museum has become #9 much . 
tion, that it can not be confined to an plocality, ors 
destroyed in the affections of the pe to, even tho avi 
forty fires may be lighted to consume it, ae 











Tae Frorence Srwmca Macere. —Among 
the countless sewing machines betore the ic, We 
cannot do less, as an act of justice, than single out this 
one for our commendation, They Lave advantages 
possessed by none other, and we can didly believe that 
it only requires the inspection of 80h as are skilled in 
Sewing machines to give this oye their unqual.fied 
choice. They make four differen’ stitches on the same 
machine, have a reversible feed motion and self-adjust. 
ing — tension, and do not only all the work done 
A ’ ays , but — others cannot do. Theoflice at 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSBAPER, _ 


HANNAH F. GOULD, THE AUTHOR- 
ESS. 


Tue name of Miss Gould is familiar in the 
mouth of every reading person through the length and 
breadth of the land, and her death to them and to the 
nation’s literature, is a loss that cannot be passed over 
without something a little more than mere mention. 
The memory of such poems as ‘‘ The Midnight Mail,”’ 
“The Veteran and the Child,”” The Scar of Lexington,” 
“The Frost,” “A Name in the Sand,” and “The 
Pebble and the Acorn,”’ will make her name cherished ‘=m 
through all time by every one who can enjoy the simple aman he, i 
unaffectedness of real poetry. = ‘" 
Miss Gould passed the quiet undisturbed life por- ———_ 
trayed in her writings, and for more than half a century ‘iy H | 
bh MT 


My 


resided in Newburyport, Mass., the centre of an intel- F ; ni — Nitli\| 
lectual circle who looked to her as a superior in the : ae Yili 
social as she was in the literary world. Her persona! 
character was of rare excellence, and in the pursuits of 
her literary tastes she never neglected womanly duties 
or forgot her home. 
She first wrote when American literature was in its in 
fancy, and whatever she has sent forth to the world 
bears the stamp of her own original genius, and will 
live through all time by its genial simplicity, its patriot- 
sm and religious fervor. 


“JUDGE HALIBURTON. 


Lrrerature has suffered another great loss 
in the death of Mr. E. C. Haliburton of Nova Scotia, 
who is so well known to all the Anglo-Saxon world a8 
the author of “‘ Sam Slick,” “The Old Judge,” “ Traits 
of American Humor,” “ Nature and Human Nature,” 
and various works of wit and humor, which have be- 
come household books throughout all the land. Mr. 
Haliburton was formerly Chief-Justice of Nova Scotia, 
and Member of Parliament. In 1858 he received the 
honorary degree of D. C. L. from the University of Ox- 
ford. He was an industrious ‘man, and though not 
showy as a debater, he was a good worker, and earnest, 
He died on the 28th of August, at his residence, Garden 
House, near Loudon, aged 68. 


THE LATE MISS HANNAH F. GOULD.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY How many musical strains does it take to THE RESIDENCE OF THE LATE MISS HANNAH ¥. GOULD, AT NEWBURYPORT, 
B. EB. MOSEBY, OF NEWBURYPORT. MASS.—-FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY MOSEBY, 
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GRAND DISPLAY AT THE STATE HOUSE, BOSTON, MASS., OF THE COLORS OF THE MASSACHUSETTS REGIMENTS { ETURNED FROM THE WAR.—SEETCHED BY ROBT. D, WILKIE, 
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LINDEMANS CYCLOID PIANOFORTES. 


Tue new Cycloid pianos now on exhibition by Lindeman & 
sons in the Fair of the American Institute, are attracting marked 
not only on account of their peculiar and »eautiful form, but for their great 
excellence 0 all that constitutes a first-class piano. ‘These instruments were 
first introduced into public notice, through the columns of this journal, since 
which time they have gained a reputation and popularity, never before 
achieved in so brief a period of time. They are not only known, but they are 
represented in almost every State of the Union, causing a demand for them 
to supply which, taxes to the utmost the manufacturing facilities of Linde- 
man & Sons, notwithttanding they have enlarged their manufacturing 
facilities more than double, within the last few months. 

The Cycloid shape, a8 will be seen by our illustration, presents a curved 
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| 
THE LATE JUDGE HALIBURTON, AUTHOR OF ‘‘ SAM SLICK.” | 


back, terminating also in graceful sweeps in the front of the instryment. 

The outline is elegant, for there are no square corners, consequently in a 

parlor, instead of being unsightly afd cumbersome, they harmonize with 

the furniture, however rich and elaborate it may be, while at the same time 
| they occupy much less space. 

The form of the Cycloid is not, however, adopted simply for ite sym- 
metrical appearance; it serves other and more important purposes. In 
the first place it gives strength to the case, and secondly, by this strength, it 
affords a large and clear area for sound, by abolishing all the heavy blocks of 


placed, warm, in s powerful press of the Cycloid form, and when they are 
taken out, they seem as one piece of wood, but far stronger than any 
solid piece of wood could be, and s> immoveable in the curved form, that 
no strain that the piano has to bear, could make it yield in the slightest 
degree. By this means the case is also made more sensitive, and conse- 
' quently more susceptible to the waves of sound. 
The musical critic of the New York Tribune has an elaborate article on 
the Cycloid pianos in that journal, from which we make the following 
extract: . 
«The tone of the Cycloid is as solid. as that of » Grand ; it is 
not merely loudness, which is always liable to impure and 
bat ifs the tangeas tonsa et aunesty, wal the guabesd puny tm quelle 
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STARTLING ACCIDENT AT THE DRAW BRIDGE OF THE RENSSELAER AND 


SATURDAY, SEPT. 23.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY A. COBDEN, OF TROY. 
of tone. pingen cam une thas bo wails o and he cannot | tinctive i ene ant epee heemeny, 20 oe te but a 
oom Se ee 3 ae ee it or confine it by forced diverging vibra- perfect ‘accord of com ed tones swells up to the and dies out 
tions. it in every way to the and acknowledged | without one dominant vibration. a. ay 
that it triumphed over the test that he had applied. omnes < a. It can be ina degree, and 
But it is not in force alone that the purity of the Cycloid is pre-eminent; | the of vibration does not change or ‘lift.’ but preserves its 
ee ee tet ees cae Ce ae until the sound has ceased. oe OS eee Se ae 
pedal can be used without destroying pure ir dividual supericrity over the common Square piano, namely power 
quality of the tone. In addition to this, each tone is round and dis- tune. The whole rigid 
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and in its that it will remain up to 
unyielding strength, that i remain up 


pitch from its first tuning, allowing for the 
stretching of the strings, and will not fall a shade for 
are great in their significance, 

fed by the the class -— pe Tp aiere pa 
os 0 eel ae tone Se meres, 


details and workman- 
ship are of the best quality, and its touch is all that ca 
ee renee ty es moet = or ar. 
Ww present Cycloid is 
made, is eq le to the Grand and Upright 
form, and we look forward to the result of the experi- 
ments in this line, which will, we understand, be im- 
Tuniintely proceeded with, as matt«r of vital interest 
to refined and civilized communities all over the world, 
for there is hardly one respectable homestead in which 
jp is not considered merely as a luxury but a 
We consider the Cycloid piano as a great advance upon 
the prevailing m of construction, and as approach- 
pe ar instrument as our present know- 
e enables us to conceive or to construct.” 
Prank Leslie's of January 21st, 1865, says: 


“ The tone is beautifal, rich and clear; full and 
ringing; with a power of sosienuto, or of 
sound, which is only found in Grand pianofortes. It is 
capable of the softest inflections, and can be forced up 
poy a lov dest crescendo, without losing any of the purity 

In ‘,idition to the wniversally complimentary notices 
of tae press’throughout the country, the most eminent 
© mcert pianists and professors of music have given vol- 
4ntary testimonials of the surpassing excellence of the 
Cyeloid pianos. Gottschalk, the renowned pianist, 
gays: 

“It is the finest instrument of the Square class that I 
have ever tried. The tone comes out as rich and solid 
Grand planc for polsta Of delisacy and potatect strength, 

elicacy an , 
and it Ceonetne test in owen — I consider that 
the inventor has a brilliant fortune in his hands.” 

In this opinion the following eminent artists fully 
concur: Charles Fradel, William Mason, Theodore Eis- 
feld, Gustave Satier, George W. Morgan, J. N. Pattison, 
A. H. Pease, Harry Sanderson, A. Bagioli, J. D. Kerri- 
son, Car] Anschutz, and many otier first class artists. 

The pianos themselves, however, are their own best 
recommendation. They are unsurpassed in beauty of 
tone, in thorough workmanship, in endurance, in the 
increased capacity of standing in tune, and in every 
element of a first class pianoforte, and superior in ele- 
gance of form over all others. Purchasers may place 
cntire reliance upon the instruments manufactured by 
Lindeman & Sons. 








Tae Worp Cocrney.—In the reign of Ed- 
ward Ill. a mye whe some land at Cukeney, in Not- 
tinghamshire, of rent during the reign of the king, 
on condition of his shoeing the king’s palfrey, or saddle- 
horse, on each foot, with the king’s nails and materials; 
but if he lamed it, he was to give the ¥ 


lamed the horse. 

ted until he had to forfeit more marks than 
the value of the land, by which act of folly the word 
Cukeney ‘became proverbial, even at court; and every 
pens oy untutored citizen was called a Cuckuey knight, 
Ww was afterwards changed to Cockney. 


Tn Berlia Socisty for the Study of Modern 
announces two prizes to be given next year 

for pers on the following thesis: ‘First, the 
Influence Shakespeare on the Development of the 
English Language, giving an account of the state of 
ngland during the literary period 

. preceding that of Shakespeare, proofs of 
its development in the poetry of , @ com- 
parison between Shakespeare and his contemporaries 
, and proofs of the influence of his 
Se poetic language of the country. Se- 
cond, of the Criticism on Skakespeare’s Dramas 
by the German and Koman Nations. The prize for the 
thesis is 500 thalers in gold, and for the second 
The decision to be announced on the occasion of 
anniversary féte of the society, on the 26th of 


Unstucky Days.—An old Latin manuscript, 
of the time of Henry VIII., contains an account of cer- 
} my = to So eae It says: ‘* These are 

8 according to old philosophers amongst the 
Greeks, For if on any of those days a child be born, 
it shall die soon; if any one fall ill, he shall never g-t 
well; if any one undeitake a long journey, he shall 
never return; if any one marry, he shall soon be sepa- 
} way dw his wife, or else pd shall live together in 
greatest misery; and any commence @ great 
undertaking, he shall never attain the desired end.” 
The unlucky days are then enumerated as follows : 
Jan 1, 2, 4, 5,9, 11 and 20. February 17 and 
June 6. July 1Sand 19, August 19 and 20” September 
e an . August . 
x yt — November 11 and 17. Decem- 
«¥ 6, 7 and 9. 








Just Published, 


No. 92 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budget of Fun, 
FOR NOVEMBER, . 


Being the Comic and Satirical History of the Month. 
The large cartoon represents the modern Columbus 
Balancing the Egg; the Ret Penitent; the Mexican 
Pig and the Eimperor; and John Bull, Brother 
Jonathen and the Fenians; besides other humorous 
engravings. There are also sixteen pages of the 
best and most diversified reading, full of fun, 
interest ahd excitement. 





Very Powerful 
No single lens instrument car be made to 
more than these. Free by mail for 40 cents and stam 
Four of different powers WIN 
KING, Box 2,552, Boston, 


r $1.00. Address T. ED 
Mass. 
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DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
nentcure. Try it directly. It is warranted to cure. 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


COMIC CARD PHOTOS, 


Of the latest and best subjects. Agents wanted in 
c town. Send 10 cents for sample and catalogue to 
NVINGTON & CO., No, 660 Broadway, New York, 








FIRST PHREMIOM. 
, 
IMPROVED 
$ . ‘I $5 
MACHINE! 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 
Originally Patented May 13, 1862: #mprovement patented 
June 9, 1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING 
MACHINE, a most Wonderful and Lsegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NoIsELEss in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DoUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity, making 16 
stitches to each evolution of the wheel. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c., &c.; 
requires no Cha of Stitch—1s NOT LIABLE TO GET 
OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Lirerrme; being original 
it is no infringement on any other Machine, This 1s 
Not a smali Pocket Machine pushed by hand over the 
work like others advertised, but works on a Table, and 
the work must pass through it Like all Regular Machincs. 
“This beautiful Machine makes the Running St'tch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.”—yvank 
Leslie’. ; 
“Tt uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
“ easily understood that a child can use it.”—WN. Y. 


“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
itch exactly like hand sewing. ’—iV. F. Tribune: 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the putents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaranteed. Agents 
wanted everywhere. Circular containing Liberal In- 
ducements sent free. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Curling Cream, Werranted to Corl 


Spanish g 
the most Straight or Stiff Hair. Mailed for $1. Address 
GEO. BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. tf 





Bconomy, Simplicity, and Luxury ere 
secured by the use of THE EUREKA COFFEE 
POT, which saves all the a'Gma and flavor of bot) Tea 
and Coffee. Try it. GEO. B. MORSE, Agent, 3.9 Broa‘- 
way, N. Y. 523-24 


S25 A Day. 
Agents wanted to sell a new and wonderful SEWING 
MACHINE, the only cheap one licensed. Address 
SHAW & CLARK, 
521-33 Biddeford, Maine. 


RIMMEL'S 
Aromatic Vinegar, 


One of the most necessary adjuncts of the Toilet and 
the Bath, and a most Dentifrice. It is un- 
equaled as a disinfectant for the sick chamber and an 
excellent preventive of miasmatic or epidemic discases. 


RIMMEL’S PATENT 
PELLUCID GLYCERINE SOAP. 


The most useful and agreeable Soap for the Toilet or 
the Nursery ever introduced. Containing 30 per cent. 








of Glycerine, it can be used by persons with the most | 


delicate skin without fear of producing the least irriia- 
tion. Manufactured by E. RIMMEL, London and 
Paris, and for sale by CASWELL, MACK & CO., Fifth 
Avenue Hotel; CODDINGTON, New York Hotel; 
— & CO., Broadway; and by Drtgzists gene- 

y: 


I CANNOT SING THE OLD 
SoriGs. 
Words and Music composed by Claribel, 


I cannot sing the old songs 
I sung long years ago, 

For heart and voice would fail me, 
And foolish tears would flow; 

For by-gone honrs come o’er my heart 
With each familiar strain, 

Icanno sing the old songs, 
Ordre m those dreams again. 

Price 30 cents. Ma ed free. 


FREDSRICE. EL: TMB, Publisher, 
tf 208 Bowery. 


CoualiloMore 


DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranged to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoorscness, 
Asthma, > ~ Sore Throat, Consumption, 
and all affections of the Throat and Lungs. 

For sale by all Druggisis. Fifty Ceuts per Boitle. 

524-575 


Army of the Cumberland Badges & Pins. 


Also for every Division of 2d, 
6th, Gth, 9th, 12th, 15th, 20th, and 
24th Corps, all | 16-karat gold, 
properly enameled. 

hoon Bapee Ruvxes, enameled, 
for every Co! and Division, in 
same gold. th Pins and Rin;s 
sent for $3 and $5. Discount to 
Dealers. Address 


Z. ?. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 


— AGENTS !1! 


$10 Per day made selling the Sketches 
entitled the “SOUTHERN PRISONS OF UNITED 
STATES OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS, and Scenes 
from Life as PRISONERS OF WAR,” with key of 24 
pages. It is decidcdiy the best ornamental, historical 
work that has ever been presented to the public, and 
wili be purchased by everybody. Copies sent free to 
agents on receipt of $1. Call on, or address with 
stamp, HOPKINS & CO., 74 Bleecker street, New York. 


: —eing 
NED BUNTLINE’S OWN SERIES. 
None but the best Stories in this Series. 

No. 1. The Parricides; or, Doom of the Assassin, 25 
cenls; 2. Rose Seymour, the Pretty Ballet Girl, 25 cents; 
. Mermet Ben, the Astrologer King, 25 cents; 4. Hetia 
Bride and Poor of New York, 25 ceuts, 

Sent, post-paid, on a of price. Address 

HILTON & C©O., 
524-5 128 Nassau street, N. Y. 
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CREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORE GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
713 BROADWAY, N..¥. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 125 to 225 


150 Music Boxes. ........csssesesececeres 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... 





100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets.... 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15to 30 
100 Gold _Hunting-case Watches...... ee 756 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings............. ecvccess 50to 2 

200 Gold Watches........ beet TTTTTT TTT ° 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches............ see» COto 85 
600 Silver Watches,..........+++: 25to 50 


Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Scts, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain , Veet Chains, Plainand Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 

Ei: Y of every description, of 
the best make and latest styles, valued at 
° $600,000! 

To be Sold for One Doilar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receivimg the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
ita value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any olicr 
one Article on our List of the same value. 


Italian Medicated Soap, 


it is well known, cures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Sal 
Rheum, Barber’s [tch, Chaps, Chates, Tender Fiesh 
etc., beside being the very best shaving compound ever 
invented. GOURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots 

air from low foreheads, upper lip, or 4 art of the 
body safely and quickly—warranted. LIQ ROUGE, 
for pale lips and cheeks, LILY WHITE for flushed, 
red and heated faces. Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old 
established depot, 453 Broaqway. 

The purity and efficacy of the above preparations 
have been endorsed by tens of thousands, wh® have 
used them the past twenty-five years. 

AGENTS — Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, Gcod- 
win & Co, Boston ; Johnson, Detroit; Kéyser, Pitis- 
burgh; Wood, Richmond, Va. ; and Druggists generally. 


$6 ELEGANT &8 
WATCH. 

Ftne Imported Watches for the Retail Trade at 
GREATLY REDUCED Prices. A Beravutirut Doubdle Case 
Stiver Watch, small size, EXCELLENT TIME-KEEPER, With 
Chain, Key, and Gold Locieet to each, $# per Caso of 
Six. Sample one, free by mail, for $6. 

AN ELEGANT Gold Piated Exgraved Double Case Wateh, 
Fine Time-keeper, Gold Locket, Chain, Key, &c., to each, 
$42 per Case of Six. Sample, free by mail, for $8. 

Foye Dovuste Huntina-Case Gold Plated Watches, 
Jeweled, with Improvements, Regulated, per Case of 
Six, $60, Sample, by mail, $12. 

Silver Composite Hunting Case Watches, Magic Cases, 


Jeweled, &c., per Case of Six, $60. Sample, $12. 
Cons SILvER Hunting Lepines, Warrauted, per Case of 











Sa” NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satia- | 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Serd a stamp for a Circular. | 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


METROPOLITAN | 
ENTERPRISE 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


OF THE 
New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 


Capital--% 1,000,000! 














Depot, 558 Broadway: 


An immense stock of Pianos, Wetches, Jewelry and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 





CERTIFICATES, 


Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and welji mixed. One of these envelopes will 
be sent by mail to any address on receipt of 26 cents; 
five for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; and 100 
for $15. 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 


Six, $72. Sample, $15. 

Frye Stivern English Levers, Full Jeweled, Supcrior, 
per Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 

EnGuiisnh DupLex Watcuszs, Extra Siiver Cases, Large 
Jewels, Fancy Styles, per Case of Six, $104. fample, 
$25. 

Impentiar. Water, with Th ler, Compass, Calen- 
der, Attachment, Fine Movem Jeweled, Comp ete, 
a Storin, Heat and dime Indicator, imitation of $200 
Gold Watch; price, per Case of Six, $90. Sample, $20. 

Gold and Silver Watches of every description, Cata- 
logues mailed free. Gafe delivery of all goods guaran- 
tecd. Address orders 

CATELY BROTHETS, Importers, 
102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. Esiablished/1855. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY’S USE. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiiers, Corsets, &c., without tying. Send 25 cemts tor 
apair. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. ¥Y. 522-3 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 








Try One Pound 
j punog e410 ArL 





Was the only “ Preparation for Food 
from Indian Corn”’ 





going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
dollar and teke the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Wetch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing | 
Machine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and 
in no case can they get less than One Doliar’s worth, 
as there are no blanks. Address 


C. M. DUNN & Co., 
558 Broadway, New York. 


Ba Immeese Depots have also been opened in | 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- | 
ment of Messrs. DUNN & CO. 


| 





Greatest Convenience of the Age! 
ASH LE Y’S 


PATENT SCREW EGG BEATER. 


The only one that can be used in a small vessel, or 
that will beat from one eg to any required number. 
All other beaters must be attached to some plece to be 
used; this needs only to be held in the hand. Will do 
the work thoroughly in less than a minute. Durable, 
simple and cheap. Warranted to give satisfaction. For 
sale by all House Furnishing and Hardware stores. 
Agents wanted. Sample, post-paid, for 50 cents. Cir- 
culars free. K. E. ASHLEY, Sole Manufacturer, 
520-23 Office 95 Maiden lane, (Box 5,646 P. O.) N. Y. 








¢ “ 
, Writing Paper, Envelopes, 

Blank and Memorandum Books, Cheap, at 

622-33 LEACH’S, 86 Nassau street, New York. 








Agents - WANEEB Agents 


A saleable and profitable article. Send 25 cents for 
sample and cireular. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, 
New York. 521-33 





$3.00 ‘ALBUMS. $3.00 


A Fine Album, two Gilt Clasps, Relief Sides, finely 
finished, for holding 50 FULL SIZE Card Photographs. 
Sent by return mafi for $3.00. The neates) and cheap- 
est Alburh im the market. TRADE and Agents supplicd. 
$24.00 per dozen, NET. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad- 
way, New York. Ladies and Gents, plecse send your 
address for interesting catalogue. 


Holloway’s Fills and Ointment.—W: 
stand aghast at the thousands hourly hurried to a pre- 
mature grave, victims of having neglected the first 
Se pe of disease. Whether the complaint originates 
in the body, or be introduced accidently through the 
skin—fatal results may be warded off by a timely re- 
course to one or both of these medicines, 


Zo Beautify the Complexion, 
, USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles,. Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
tothe complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
ont injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 





Price, by mail, sealed and postpaid, 50 cents. Address 
Cc. F SHULTS, 
524-36 285 River street, Troy, N. ¥. 


thot received a medal and honorable mention from the 
Royal Commissioners at the Great International Exhi- 
bition, London, 1862. Makes Puddings, Cakes, Cus- 
tards, Blanc Mange, etc., without isinglass, with few or 


| no eggs. It isalso excellent for — eet sauces, 
'o 


gravies for fish and meat, soups, etc. ice cream 


| nothing can compare with it. Put up in one pound 
| packages, under the trade-mark ‘‘ Maizena,”’ with direc- 


tions for use. A most delicious article of food for child- 

ren and invalids of allages. For sale by Grocers and 

Druggists everywhere. Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton 

street. WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 
623-24 





Prepaid by First Mail to any Post Office for $4 50. 


The New Illustrated Hydropathic En= 
CYCLOPEDIA contains nearly 1,000 pages, illustrated 
with more than 200 encravings, with index complete. 
Agents wanted. Address, FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 
Broadway, New York. 


“Of all the’ publications which have attained such a 
wide popularity, as issued by FOWLER & WELLS, none 
are more adapted to general utility than this rich, com- 
prehensive, and weli-arranged Encyclopedia,—N. Y. 
Tribune. 523-24 


Tin Type and Ferreot Albums.— 
| For holding 80 pictures, $1.50; 40 pictures, $1.25. Sent 
| postpaid. TRADE PRICES $12.00 and $9.00 per doz. 
W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 


——9 








All who want to know a sure way how 
to raise Whiskers, cure Freckles, Pimples, win at Car<is, 
and 20 other Secrets, address H. B. WILLIS, 84 Nassau 
street, New York, who will iniorm them by return mail 
frec. 521-24 





The West Indien Hair Curler, warrant=- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
| application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent ww any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5,251, New York Post Office. 





Why scuander Money on useless arti- 
cles claiming to curl hair, wien you can purchase E. 
STOCKTON WELLS’ preparation for that purpose ior 
$2, which will curl the hair of male or female imme:i- 
ately, and will last six months. Prepared at my Chemi- 
cal Laboratory, New York city. Address me at my 
Residenc:, E. STOCKTON WELLS, Jersey City, N. J. 





Curle! Curls!! 


Samrie Sent Frer. A sample of Prof. Robb’s Cur- 
lique will be sent free toany address. The Curlique will 
Curl the Streightest Hair on the first application (with- 
out injury) in soft, luxuriant, be»utiful, flowing Curls. 
Address, with stamp, PROF. B. H. RUBB, Parkma., 
Ohio. 524-5 

Zeok Here! Boys! Full instructions by 
which a person con can master the art of Ventriloquism 
in afew hours. Sutisfaction given or money refunded 
in every case. Price, by mail, $1. Send your money 
and make a world ot fun and 2 fortune. Address 

M. A. JAGGERS, 
Calhoun, Illinois. 


; Only 60 Cents. 


The Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 
Found in morocco; also aful! sett of Paints and Brushes. 
Mailed free for 60 cents. Address 
CLAWFORD & WILLIS, 

No. 167 Broadway, New Yor! 





524-7 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE. GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SEOURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


W4TCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth s500,000 ! 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and pet lege Lh Rd Le 
tcget. Send 25 cents for a Certifictte, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cire containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in ghe Country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & ©O., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





“Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
26 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of t interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies al y sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


&®& Something New. “ 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 








LADY AGENTS WANTED 
To sell valuable articles wanted in every Family. Cata- 
logues sent Free.» Address 
“CHAS. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, New Ycurk. 





WONDERBULLY STRANCE ! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N.Y. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wonderrul 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantces to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
hunibug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when désired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purportsto be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Madau.e M. H. PERREGAULT, 

524-36 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. ¥ 


Adpeauty: 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROP. DE BREUx’ 
FRISER LE CHEVAUX. 


One application warranted to cur) the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either scx into wavy ringlets or 
heavy’ massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
° P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 


“ Stow "Tis Done; or, The Secret Out.” 





The original and only “ BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- | 


taining the Great Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers 
in 42 days—Gambling and Marked Cards Exposed and 
Explained ; = Fortune-Telling, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
ing Secrets, tation Liquo:s, and 100 cther Secret 
Arts never before published. This is the only “ original’ 
BOOK OF WONDERS. All others are imitations of 





this book. Price only 25 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free. 
Address HUNTER & CO.-, 
521-24 Hinsdale, N. H. 
The Great Mone Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. wr with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents, 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine an invention urgently needed by everybody. Or 
a sample sent free by mail for 50c. that retails easity for 
$6, by R. L, WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


SAVAGE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS of LANTERNS 
AND BURNERS, 


286 Greenwich St., New York. 


Fifty varieties of the latest im- 
proved Kerosene Oil Lanterns; also 
. == Patentees of the CELEBRATED 
SAVAGE AND CO. NO-CHIMNEY BURNER. Agents 
wanted immediately. Send for circular. 
524-25 SAVAGE & CO., 286 Greenwich St., N. Y. 















FLORENCE SEWING MACHINES. 


The best in the World. They have the Reversible 
Teed Motion. They have a perfect Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tlc Tension. They make four separate and distinct 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
nany advantages over all others. 


FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
605 Broadway, New York. 

$ WRISEERNRS. $1 
"Ye For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair vpon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
Pp. --¥ 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

5 7 





GEORGE L.CANNON'S 
SAR Te Nee 
VENTILATIS APPA gras, 
/( KITCHEN ANGES 4c) 


64 BROADWAY [SE7WEEWELEZCKER & 
REW YORK. «© AGUSTOL STS. 





Art of Bnameling.—The beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 





£tereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 difierent kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 


How to Win a Swectheart or Lovers 

If any young gentleman or lady wishes to know how 
to begin a love correspondence, or if they wish to speak 
their mind in a tardy, bashful or caréless way to their 
lover, this book tells exactly how it should be done. It 
tells you how to write love letters, and how to win your 
sweetheart every time. It tells you how you can marry 
whoever you wish, and how you cin become rich ina 
very short time. Handsomely bound in gilt muslin. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all orders to C. L. 
BRIGGS, Publisher, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. 

521-24 





Matrimony.— Why every man should marry. 
Why every. woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical | 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in | 
| sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
| Street, New York. : 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufactureis of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


501 BROADWAY, W. Y. 
In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC alA- 
TERIALS, we are headquarters for the following, viz.: 
Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including 
VIEWS OF THE WAR, 

Obtained at great expense and farming a complete 

PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION CONTES? 





Bull Run, Dutch Gap, ‘ 

Yorktown, Pontoon Trains. 

Gettysburgh, Hanover Junction. 

Fair Oaks, Lookout Mountain, 

Savage Station, Chickahominy, 

Fredericksburgh, City Point. 

Fairfax, Nashville, 

Richmond, Potersburgh, 

Deep Bottom, Bello Plain, 

Monitors, Chattanooga, 

Fort Morgan, Atlanta, 

Charleston, Mobils, 

Florida, Strawberry Plains, 
&. &6. 

American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statua 
ry, &c.,&c, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private 
- bit ition Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


dg Photographic Albums. 


We were the first to introduce these into the United States 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50. Our ALBUMS have the repu- 
tation of being superior in benuty and durability to any other.— 
They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price. 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 459 


The © will find our Albums tae most 
Saleable they can buy. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
Our Catalogue now embraces over Five Tuousann different 


subjects (to which additions are continually being made) of Emi- 
nent Americans, &c., viz: about 


100 Maj-Gens. 100 Lieut-Cols 650 Statesmen, 

100 Brig “ 250 other Officers, . 139 Divines, 

275 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

40 Artiste 125 Stage, 50 Prominent Women. 


3,000 Copies of Works of Art, 
Including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues. &c. Oatalogues sent on receipt of Stam 
An order for Oue Dozen Pictures from our Catalogue, will 
filled on receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, reer. 
Photographers and others ordering goods C0. D » will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 
3" The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisty. 


(OP * THE ONLY CENUINE 
3 REMEDY inrwe MARKET 











Willfforce a beautiful set of Whiskers or Moustache on 
the smoothest face in from five to eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin; or hair on bald heads in 
eight weeks, and no humbug. I receive recommenda- 
tions neariy every day from persons who have used it, 
and found it genuine. Read testimonial: 


“Washington, D. C., Fort Dupont, 
Sept. 8, 1864. 

“Dr. Briaos.—Dear Sir—As I have personally ex- 
perienced the benefit of your Golden O’dor, I cannot 
refrain from giving my testimony as to its merits. My 
face was entirely smooth, and no whiskers to be seen. 
Icommenced using your Golden O’dor, and in six weeks 
I found a crop of Whiskers and Moustache starting, and 
they are now growing finely. I sincerely trust that this 
testimonial may prove of as much benefit to you as the 
O’dor has to your humble servant and well-wisher. 

“Sergt. JOHN TAYLOR.” 


I will send my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1 25; or five O’dors for $5. In order to 
obtain the genuine article, all orders must be sent to 

DR. C. BRIGGS, 
521-24 





P.O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tll, 
f Aig Albums for the Leople. 
a | Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 


(> 75 cents. Albums of all des- 
criptions free by mail on receipt 
» of the price. 
Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre &t., N. ¥. 






Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFUMERS, 
000 183 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 











| New Bocks, New Books, and Sporting 
| GOODS. New Styles Cartes de Visite. Sample 26 cents. 
| Catalogues sent Free. Address J. F. MANCHES, 658 
| Broadway, New York. 


Magic 7 Magic J!—A beautiful Morocco MAGIC 
POCKETBOOK, which I have just imported. This is 
an ingenious invention, which every man of wit and 
fashion should possess. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. 
Address C. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, ——r 
ti. ¥ 


WONDERS WILL NEVER CEASE!! 











sociere a correctly constructed HOROSCOPE, the only 
instrument in the world capable of producing a fac- 
| simile of an absent person. 

produce an accurate PHOTOGRAPH of your future WIFE 
| or HUSBAND, also the date of marriage. By stating age, 
| height, color of eyes and hair, and enclosing 50 cents, 
| with stamped envelope, plainly addressed to yourself, 
| you will receive the picture by return mail. 

MISS FANNIE A. MASON, 


524-5 P. O. Drawer 32, Aibany, New York, 


During a residence in Spain, I obtained of a Spanish | 


By its aid I am enabled to | 





HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 

| Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 

| Treating on ‘“ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 

| or youn ans Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 

| BE. D. & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 

| 622-25 








| Wanted! e !—(Something new.) I 
| will ‘ated mii tention a feeutifal MILITARY 
ALBUM, with twenty-four pictures of our Union 
| Generals for 50 cents. Agents wanted immeciately. 
| Price per dozen, to agents, $3 per dozen; or $1 75 per 
| half dozen. Send all orders toC. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dear- 
born street, Chicago, Il. 521-24 





©The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning to young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc. ; 
supplying at the same time the means of Self-Cuce. By 
one who has cured himself, after being put to great ex 
pense through medical imposition and quackery. By 
inclosing a postpaid, addressed — single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Brooklyn, King’s County, N. Y. 


6 000 Agente Wanted, to sell SIX NEW 
9 TIONS of great value to families; all 
pay great profits. Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 25 


cents and get 80 and a sample gratis. 
517-29 HRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 


WONDERFULLY STRANGE ! 


MISS JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, by the aid of her 
wonderful instrument, known as the Horoscope, guar- 
anvees to produce a lifelike picture of the future husband 
| or wife of the applicant, together with the date of mar- 
| Triage. This is no humbug, as testi ials without 
' number can assert. By stating age, height, color of eyes 
and hair, and enclosing 50 cents, with stamped envelope, 
plainly addressed to yourself, you will receive the pic- 

















The Great New England Remec 7! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


by the of ele:en years in the 
England States, wh 

become as well known as the tree from which, in 

it derives its virtnes. Ihe White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Thr Col Cong’ Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of eed. an Bulmonary”Affeotions 
generally. It is a remarkable for 
Sener 
cians and B , Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


Scurvy it will be found very 5 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Dl.; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 











THE POCKET SEWING MACHINE 


Ste adapted for Quilting, Em- 
roidering and Braiding. 
used—being held in the hand, and traverses 
the material to be quilted or embroidered; works with 
great rapidity, and gives entire satisfaction. Follows 
any des: stam: on the cloth. Sent by mail, to any 
part of the United States. Plain Steel Machine, $5; 
Heavy Silver Plated Machine, $8. State Rights for sal. 
Address A. 8. GILCHRIST, Secretary Pocket Sewing 
Machine Company, 17 Wall street, New York. tf 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in. 
six weeks ae the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to skin. Price $1—sen®by mail, post tree, 
to any address on receipt of an order, 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injwy 
to the skin, by ‘“Upnam’s Depriatory PowpEr.”” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 612-24 











ture by return mail. Address Miss JENNIE M. FRANK- 

| LIN, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y. 524-25 

' a 

| 

Royal Havana Lottery. 

| Official Drawing of September 5, 1865, 

| No. 13300.......... APOW. .ccccese . $100,000 

ee eee we 50,000 
No. 4009....... Sie M \scabi tink 25,000 ' 
No. 9746....0..06. it pges oares > 
No. 21621........ me ccsce ODD 


Being the five capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Intormation furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


he Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gamb Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ledies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 / 
P. O., New York. 522-25 


WHISKERS 
AND 
MOUSTACHES 
Forced to upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five wean ty using 














DR. SEVIGNI’S 
RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flatterirg success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
| entire satisfaction is not given in ev instance, the 
| money will be cheerfully refunded. ice by mail, 

sealed and d, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
. P. O, Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 





LOGAN, STURGEON, BROUGH 
AND WIRZ. 








With Portraits and Characters—President Lincoln, with 
two portraits showing a marked change in his physiog- 
nomy in four years. Sions or y Mrs. | 
Wyllys.—The American Man—Ethnology. Our Soctat | 
| Retations.—Work for Women—How to Win Love— | 

Faces at the Window—Our American Girlse—Sweden- 

borg—What they Say—Brain and Mind—Equal Rights 
| —Going South—Visitors Coming. Busrmess.—Hints to 
| Speakers— In Trouble—Madame Hahnemann—My Ideal 
—The Armadillo, with cuts, and much other interesting 
matter in the Oct. No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL; 20 
Cents. Newsmen have it. Address 

Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway. 
524-5 


Photograph Cards for Gentlemen-— 
Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 views), 
$1 25 per pack; $10 per dozen; aleo Marked Back Play- 
ing Cards, $1 50 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
price. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N. Y. 
tf 














Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF ‘“UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South. 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Asthma Cured. 

Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
anda ment cure effected by the use of “‘ UPHAM’S 
ASTH CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
—— yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 

tpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 

hth street, Phila. sent free. 512-24 














Just Published. 


FUN! FUN!! 
The LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF JEFFERSON 
DAVIS, price 25 cents. Sent mail. Address C. L. 
BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, cago, Ill. 521-24 


100 Photographs °f Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
26 cents; 50 p phs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Ad 

521-26 C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 











Free to All. 


Gentlemen, do not fail to send your address, and re- 
ceive a GREAT PAPER, replete with the choicest litera- 
ture. Sent Gratis. CHARLES E. MACKEY, 

267 Broadway, New York. 


A Rare Treat. 


‘otice.—Those wishing to become rich or success- 
ful in anything they wish, should send for one or all of 
the Gipsies’ Seven Mystic or Secret , as they are 
all-important to success. For further particulars as to 
their great benefits and uses, send a postage stamp to 
E. F. MAYO, Ballston Spa, New York, an¢ ;et full ex- 
planation. 623-25 


Adventures of Jeff. Davis. 
A most comical book; just out; 40 fine engravings; 
only 15 cents; 10 for $1.; sent free. Address HUNTLK 
& BRO., Hinsdale, N. H. 624-7 


Agents Wanted. 


Live Agents wanted everywhere. If you want em- 
ployment and a good chance to make money, send 
your address and receive my circular, tree by mwil. 
BENJAMIN W. HITCHCOCK, 

14 Chamber's street, N. Y. 





524-7 


S90 A Month. 
Agents wanted for six entirely new articles, inst 
out. Address O, T, GAREY, City Building, Biddetord, 
Maine. 521-33 
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ACENTS mn tan 


of e 
7 gv Sperience. 
dents, a 
ip Camp and : with ample and reliable 
directions to who engaging in 
ture at the South. Send 





RetuensS Gettiens, and couphedy wih a cmaagtiel, 
make $20 per day selling our great, new, and won- 
derful extra large fine quality 

Every dollar in more than doubled. Splendid 
Gola and Silver Watches presented to all who act as 
our its. Smart Men wanted 

establish agencies. County rights 


., Stationers, 





COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


Cures diseases of the Ay +! — | a 
MATISM, Dropsy, &c. OnE DOLLAR. — a 
Baxyes & Co., cna F.C. Watse & OO New York. 

General Agents. 





& Mass., 
LEIGH Roggns, Boston, 
ower: + 


ALT 
rTOorE: REBUM: 


Reide’s Crimean Ointment. Price, 35 cents. 
HH & ROGERS, Boston, Mass., Sole Agents. 











For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





Eprron of Fraxx Lesure’s: Dean Smm—With your 
of your paper, 
it (free), 
d using 














ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 


It is with pleasure that we are able to announce a 
much larger circulation for the ‘HOME MAGAZINE” 
during the present year than it has ever before at 
tained; and also a more heartily expressed approval, by 
subscribers and the press, of its tone and character. 


be added, and the quality of the paper improved, so as 
to place our magazine 1 all respects among the leading 
periodicals of the day. 

Terms: $2 50 a year, 3 copies for $4, 5 copies and one 
to getter-up of club, $10. Single numbers for sale by 
News Agents throughout the United States. Two 
volumes a year, beginning in January and July. Ad- 
dress 


T. S. ARTHUR & Co., 


323 Walnut street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








° 


yourn.” 


tail comes off first wins the race.” 





if 
$9 per doz. Tie. and $1. Miusion Stitched, $1 25 

$1 50. Fees, wee band, © 9 OS Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosome, 
$5 ; Cuffs, $ Shirt,” $5; Neek Tie, $1 Ladies 


Collars,” ‘$1 50; Cuffs, ude, $i 80 per pale. 
“price.” Trade supplied. & Foogan, Inventors, Pateatecs 
wine a Bo 8 





—EEEEEEE—E — 


accompanied by a a book, the whole being a complete 
ic description of all the Rebel Prisons 
and Stockades. Price, single copy, from $2 to $5 each. 
Those wishing to become agents will receive a copy 
upon sending $1 by mail. Address 

HOPKINS & CO., Publishers, 


ce) 74 Bleecker street, N. Y. City. 
TO CONSUMPTIVEZS.—The adver- 
tiser, having been restored to health in a few weeks by 
a very simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow. | 
sufferers the means of cure: To all who desire it, ho 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, etc. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 
Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 


Williamsburg, Kings County New York. 





o 








cine. le peel et on rece! ip of 10 cent. 


1180 “Brosdway, New York. 





The Brazilian Hair Winton Cor saet li 
cation warranted to curl the most straight and stu 


8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOIME, 





Magn 500 t1mEs, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
Taree of ferent powers for $1. Address 
0000 ¥. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


“STEINWAY & ‘SONS, 


Manufacturers of 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
‘Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 


waw FORE. tfo 








_— —-— 


“ALL’S WELL, THAT ENDS WELL(ES)!”—SHAKESPERE. 
UxcLe Sam—(Dickerson)—‘‘ Now, Grandaddy, my litle donkey, Algonquin, is ready to run agin 


Granny Weiies—“ Well, I’m ) ready too—just tie your animal's tail to the post, as mine is, and whose 





208, BROADWAY, NEW YORE, 


Can be found a full and complete assortment of GOLD 
' & PLATED JEWELRY, WATCH CHAINS, LOCKETS, 
BRACELETS, &c. ‘Also Headquarters for 


Army, Navy, and Masonic Badges and 
Emblems. 


Sa The Trade are respectfully invited to call an 
examine the Stock. 





“\A Scientific Wonder.”” 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


An Exact and Re.iaB.e Pocket Trme-Keerer for the 
poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderful novelty. 
Correctly constructed on the most approved screNTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, and warranted to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absolute certainty and the utmost precision. More truth- 
ful than the most costly and ela Time-keeper of 

manufacture. It never can be wrong. “ Jt re- 

quires no ,” or winding up. Never runs down ; 
and can never be too fast or too slow. Correct in 
. It is a most remarkable article. Intro- 

f—~ tt, 34 -- , where it is also 
protected by “ Royal Patent.” All 

pte So tenlinte ase en imposition. Price for a 
single one, with plain or fancy White Dials, in Gold 
or Silver-Gilt Case, Cf $1. Sent, postage paid, to 
~ part of the count 4 on receipt of price. Safe 
beet a ge 1 orders must be ad to 
ELAMERE & CO., Sole Proprietors, 

204 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


Hall’s Hair Renewer 
Is the most ppc St Se abe gen eint 
to the public. It a table compound, and con- 
teins no injurious in —— 7 It will restore y 
hair to its original color— t the hair fi 
out—and will promote its pont ti is a splendid hair 
dre: the —_ and making the hair 
®. HALL & CO., —_ 








‘AGENTS: WANTED, | 


$10 ADaycan be Hasy Made 


Baqpevtem, Card Photographs, and Station- 
ery Packets. Our Stationery packages excell all others. 
Each packet contains Paper, a ibevdionte. Pens, Pencil, &c., 
and Jewelery worth a dollar at retail, price only 30 cts. 
We will send Agents 100 Packages and a Silver Watch 
for $17. We have a fine assortment of Steet Encray- 
1ncs and Portrarts, very popular and saleable ; will send 
100 assorted kinds for $15 that will realize "$50; will 
send a sample lot for $5 that will sell for $15. Send 
stamp for catalogue, terms, etc. 

° HASRINS & a CO., 36 Beekman street, N. all 


‘Por a a Fortune 
Address HARRIS & CO., Boston, Mase. 


521-330 





Sporting Tackle 


of all kinds, 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
424 Broadway, 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts., N. Y. 
Repairing done well. tfo 


" Shults’ Curlique, for curling the Hair. 
Price by mail, 50 cents. Warranted. Address 
° C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y¥. 











Agents Wanted 


Vineland Lands. 





oe chance for ooneen Teachers, ladies, 
and disabled 
officers a' nd soldiers in want of profitable employment, 
will find it jpted to their condition. Send 
for Circular. Address 
JONES, BROS. & CO., 
624-50 Pa., and Cineinnati, 0. 


From Report c! —— 4 “, Agct 
“Jt is one of tac most exicnsi: 


| farmeng, that we know of Uris side of the Western prairics 


cult: taal Editor of th 
Jertile tracts, in on aimost level position and suitabic 


To all wanting Farms, 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthfn] climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
onres acre, payable wi: four years. Good bushnons epentnes for manufactoriesand others’ Churches, schools 

. itis now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 
wo ats h the is laid out is Letters answered. giving full information will 
aibaes  Aaaeens AS. K. LANDIS, Vin Post Office. Landis Towns ip, New Jersey. 


7 vilvane 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Warten, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “English Movements,”’ and Correct Timekeeper 
‘with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case, Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEavuTiyuL Vest Cuan, for only $10, 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to ‘the ARMY. 
—_ an by mail, to any part of the country, for 
on 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches ot all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. meer & CO., Sole Importers, 

° and 40 Ann Street, N. Y, 








° Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


ARE 
EIPT 


Containing many Secrets and much,yaluable informa- 
tion never before made , including a 100 
Receipts now in exclusive use by the celebrated Mctro- 
ee ae . Price ; mailed, postage 
SON & *Publishers, 669 
Broadway, N. Y. tfo 


DUNN'S 
Great Gift Sale. Great Gift Sale. 























ot: 








°o SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON PAGE 62. 
GROVER& BAKERS 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 
495 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 
$20 G&S. . Crystal D.P. $20 
¢ year can be realized gilding and 

, 000: putting up the Crystal Door Plate. 
Agents wanted. ra Tools and tn- 
structions cost $20. L. L. TODD & 

0O., 2 Nassau street, New York. 
SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 
519-3lo 
aa Cards, Sc., that will please you; 
variety on hand. Send” = ry r address on stam: 
vee for our Catalogue. WARD & CO., Box - 
New York Post Office. 
‘Decalcomanie, a New Process to Hm- 
— Pn ~ ae Wood, Glass, Silk, Velvet, <-> 
be practiced by every one at P. E, 
VACQUEREL'®, 811, Broadway. 524-70 





The National Park Bank 


of New York. 
Capital,...$2,000,000 | Surpius, .. .61,200,000 


This Bank will issue Certificates of Deposit, bearing 
interest, on favorable terms. 


J. L. WORTH, Cashier. 
New York, August 21, 1965. 519-3lo 


FRIENDS OF ‘SOLDIERS ! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other should be sent at halt rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 
n warranted to produce a full set 


Shults’ 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or OT suULID Sent post- 
one Sos S0cents. Address C. TS, Troy, N. ¥. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
"| PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years, 


GORD FRR re best Pen for the least money 
is warranted for one year, 14 canats 
fine; also every variety Of Penholders on hund. Pens 
Repointed on receipt of 50 cents. Pens sent by mail. 
Send for circular. E. 8. JOHNSON, Manutactory and 
Office, No. 15 Maiden lane. 519-3lo 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 











SEWING MACHINES, 


625 Broadway, New York. 


° 





Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS. & CUFFS, 
ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
AT ALL GENTS FURN/ISH/NG STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 


N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











condition for pleasaxt le 


000,000 Purchasers Wanted. 
oat to suit everybody. Catalogue sent free. W. 
. WEMYSS, °75 Broadway, New York. 52-3) 


